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An INDEX of all the Songs, 
Poems, he. in the Order as 
they ftand in this Book. 

THE High-ChuTch ExpeJhion. 
In ihcDaysof Great GEOJtGE^ Boy, 6*ft Page i 

'To the "Tk^ rf, the King fiall etuy his own again. 
Since Ha»w«r IS come. « n — ■ — .. j 

Welcome brave Monarcb to this happy Iflc - 4 

7l« Eebeh Domifal. 
Brittens now fing for Joy of your King. — j 

0* Adr. Walpoors Recover/. By N. Rowe, E/"^; 
When lad Bn»4ffm<( &at'd of L^te. 8 

Jjt Epiogitefer a tins calfd the I 
Ifany Britlimm this place appear 

FTritte^ by Mrs. Centlivre. 
PilU on; be Loyal Holbeofb Boys. 



itand up my Boys, off with your Hats. — i f 

-The Scnft of the Toric? w!b taie the OatT'f. ■ 

but Palheiiof Old took Oaths as theit Wives. %. itf 
A 1 "^'^ 



(iv) 

Icy ffi^ Lew} f I0 Grand. 
ILMcrif^gocecaffdtbeGiftofGod. •— « if 

On fating farft» Paul sni Hall exteuktL f 
Tboo IbfviceaMe Timber bold thy ovm; *i«« xS 

High-Church Loyalty. 
Dona in Qualms. ■ . ■ •— 19 

On his Majf!jiy\ L0nding^ in Holland. 
The Mufe 'wha flcar thy BrHains y^tty hoaiid& ^ 

A Prohgne or the optnhg ^ihe Roc Buck : 
Brittons wheiv cv'ef die mestj^ Mug ^e meet» 26 

He High Church Rebel z 
Our Rebels cry Religion. ' ■ 2.7 

^ Sifngi 

Since the ^i^/ could not fight- — ^ 50 

Parfon FauTs. Speeck twn'd intoVctfe. -— 5 1 

X/»^ GEORGEfor England, or ?efkins do<a;nfaI : 
The cry is now that P«riy»'& come. ■■ 35 

On the iiankfgiving Bay : 
Apolh tmich your S^yie aod gglden Stringi. — j^ 

On King QStOfiXiE's Birth Day : 
To the Tune, Now.comei 00^ the gbrioivi Veer. 3$ 

A Saliwfov Mth r 
A Jundo ot Knaves met at Paris togittfaer. •«--«>« 4^ 

^# Second Fart : 
In vain ace the Hopes of a P^ifr Pretender* — 41 

Spoh at the Mug-houfe — St. Jones's : 
l^t *T9rm vers'd in Out-rages and Noifc* — *-^ 43 

Ormond*^ Vifion : 

As I fi:om Htoling came oml Night > 44 



A Loyal New Ballad : 
Here's s Hcakfa to the King^ -— •-,«• 47 

A Seng for the it'wenty Eighth of May : 
Tlie Time is now cone. 1 m 4^ 

No Popijb Impofior : 
Ro«zcfln«wix, Totrxe, maintain your Laws. . — — 51 

By Mrs. Centlivre : 
PuU on ezpirtng Tory Bpys. - », , • j% 

True Proteftants Gratitude : 
yfhiMk Sk /tftt Jach their Sorrow boaft* -*-'^ , 54 

A New Song : 
Atleud and 111 tell you a Story that's Mew. -^ 

Frologue fpohen iy Mr, Smith at the Mug-houfi: 
Since nothMg can procwe your Cuftom quicker. 

The Rueful Bay : 
Since it tAmt be o w wretched Cafe. - — — 6^ 

' On the Pretender'/ Expeditkm .• 
From Havre de Grace. ■ ■ ■ ' ■■■ ■ 6i 

Great Britain*/ Trimr^ : 
Cheat up and fing ye Loyal Hearts. — — 6^ 

Tretenders Declaration : 
With all the Charms of Ftance and Rome. ■■■ 6S 

Tories Letter to the Pretender : ' 
To you Dear Jemmy at Lerrain. ■ 6^ 

A Trip to ft&^ Mountains : 
Unable now the Sword to weild. * ■ 70^ 

Aduice to the Britons : « 

Vhat a Bufffe is made. — •— 71 

An AUufion to Horace. . . , . 

the Man that lovar his^Rmg and ¥l^xwci* 






( V? ) 

Mar alias Ram : 
Mar (read it Ram the other way) ■— — — ;— .— — .^^ 

i4 mjg Riddle : 
Go doting Wretches, and enquire.— —————— — 78 

Joy after Sorroiu : A Song : 
Let Burgundy flow. ■ . ■ ■ . 1 ■ ■ So 

An Epitaph on Bona Fide. 
H^e lies aa Old Man o£^eventy Seven. — «— 81 

A Song : 
Hail haj^y Day, ■ ■ ■ ■— >» — - -Si 

iChe fight and true Hifiory of Perkin : . 
Yc Whigs and eke ye Tories^ give Ear to what Ifing. 8 j 

An Efikgtu fpoken by Mrs. Oldfield: 
Now fince.the Force of rude Rebellion s fled. 89 

Rue and *Tyme, A Song : 
As I walked along fair London Town. ■ ■ '—-91 

A Songy to the *Tune ofy Now comes on 0>e Glorious Year : 
'Welcome Great George of high Renown, r— 95 

An Ode on the Battle of Prefton : 
November the nth from Manchefter Town. *— — — ^^j 

1%e Loyal ErMins Re/olution : 
Since Ifaffaw bravely freed us. — ■ ■■ — ■ " ■ ^ 97 

A Loyal Scotch Song : • 
When Britain a Happinels I view. ■■ ■ ■■^■--'- — 99 

The Chri/ti.tns VtHory ozer the Turks and Tories : 
Good dcsix Eugene. — ■ ■ — loi 

Great Britain's Glory : 
Tostake you fcoVjh Jacobites-™*' ■■ ■ ■ *— lOij. 

TheStroler: 
Y<mpg JPerkin, a poor wandering Kni^U ■ ■ . ■ ■ 10 7 

The 



( vii > 

'the LameKtatlon of Jemtnjr : ■ 

When young Terhn was defeated " ' ■ ' ■ i i' o 

Tories, inheres your Kingy or the Scots Rebels routed ^ 
Hearken, you drunken Jacobite Sots. — i- 1 i 5 

, ^e 't^ofles proved Liars ; To the Tune (fy Which no 

body can deny : 
ni tell you a Story, now liften and heat. -*— n^ 

Perkin'j laft Adventures ; To the Tune ofy Moll Peatly: 
December laft in frofty Weather. - ■ ii6 

The Aptarition of Derwentwater'j Ghoft to the Earl of 
Oxrord : 
Fiom the dark Regions of Eternal Night." ■ - ■—up 

A Copy of Verfes on his Majeftfs Royal Entry 2 
King George is come, let Flowers grace the Way — lai 

TheLoyalConfort of Afufick; To the Tune af^ The 
Prince ofJVales's March : 
Sound, found the Trumpet, beat the Drum. ——122 

The Pretenders Flight : 
Twa^ when the Seas were roaring. 12 j 

The Pretenders Letter to the Tories. 
To his dear Vaffals of the North ■■ 128 

A Word to the Tories : • 
Ye perjured Traytors, Jacks and Tories^ tell : 130 

Englaftd's Happiness ; To the Tuni ofy jovial Beggar: 
Prepare each Man hisGlafi in Hand. — ■ ■■ 
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A Health to Bungy and his Man Hugh : * 

Come all you loyal Church-men. ' ' »•■'■ '■ - 1 34 

The Frotejlant Jubilee : 
Now comes on the Glorious Year. — — — — 135 

/ Tb€%alhtfQSiohcx'y AnewSong: 

'Come^ brave Boys, let U5 yemetaVi. — — — — — ^V> 



< ™ ) 

AntwScngtcan oUtTmiti 
iaOoli^ JenenA Hmrry, . -— i ■— — , •■ i 140 

frMegme ferftrmd iy Mr^ WiU» : 
Naaaes ^at could never rife 10 Epic Ve&. ——— 141 

^IxfrutaJtrtAmy; To tht Tune if, The Ewl of 
Ac T*Tim one Moming lay muling in Bed : 144 

Oh Triita Ei^nc'i roittmg the Turks ; li th* Saw of. 
An oU Vooun poor and blind : 
Here's a Health to the Great Eugene. 14*^ 

A Loyal Song ; To the Tune of, UUiboIero : 
Ixtfl^gi^-Cibwrfixndf*^! meet linking in Holes. 14S 

A SoMg m bii MajefiTs Aceeftcn ; To ibt Tuue of, Let 

For Gwfje our Great King. ;■ 14> 

Tbefecond Fart of the Rafee Shevi : 
All loyai Men, CQfflczwnif viae Rarcc Show. — 151 
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Tbfi Ktgh-CJmrch Expe£tion. To the 
Tmte of. Dear CaUioUck Brother. 

t 

HM thcDays of GreUGmst t Bof cuae 
Svote he'd in AJMoi fail Fbmuie ad- 
CraA'd die Oia&oel toSnttstJt u4 
nude afinxll Shew. 
Huff'dititiidfiiafrdit, like uy FniKi Bean. 

D. 
His dans he did gather, and fbnii'il them in Ttrti, 
Jbxjrif and C«A^ffveK filled vvtixMis^ > 



To think what rate Fun this new Kick wou*d be» 
\irheo the Boy {hould be frighted firom Perth toDunieu 

m. 

The Dutchman did fwear, had it not been for Snow, 
His Tenns had been only a Word and a Blow. 
The Boy could not bear to be near Hogan-Mogan^ 
Nor endure the bold Phiz of General Cadogan* 

IV. 
The Wretch read his Doom in abdicate Sides, 
And fcatter'd his Water bom Codpiece and Eyes. 
He wept in his Tendemefs, pifs'd in his Fright^ 
In thisfonry Pickle got o£Fin the Night. 

V. 
Before puny Mar the Baby could dub 
Wld) a Cn>wn» he'd go homei and fiick his dear Bub, 
And tell his Mamma that the Heretick Soldiers 
XHTere lb rode as to hinder his fleeping in Quarter* 

VI. 
In this Conftemation he never could fleep, 
TiU fafely arriv'd at Calais or Diep ; ^ 

But his poor Friends, he's left in the Lurchf 
Muft run, or be hang'd, to be Saints of the Church. 

vn. 

The Hunting is over, they have loft their Game, 
Bpor Jemmy % gone back to St. Germains again. 
And there let him ftay, and wait the good Hap» 
Till Lorrain procuxes him a Cardinal s Cap. 

VIIL 
And out of his Perquifites make weekly Payment 
To his Da4dy the Pppe for his late 4nQamen| ; 



'*> 



But 



f * 



(?) 

But the fiineteen Millions of Lewis le Grand 
Are to be paid when the Devil is bliixL 

IX. 
God blefs King George and th' Illuftrious Line 
OfAugufius the Prince, Princefs Caroline^ 
The Proteftant Church, and all that do love her ; 
But Shame and Confufion their Enemies cover. 

X. 
The two Courts of Parliament, Commons and Lords, 
And thofe valiant Soldiers that have drawn their Swords 
In defence of giHf King, Religion and Laws, 
Come fill up a Bumper to well wifh the Caufe* 

XI. 
Let it briskly go round, let the Brave Loyal-hearted 
Qua£FojBFa Requiem to the Highlanders departed, 
Wifli a good Journey to the Traitors, to be 
Made Saints, and dub'd Kdights of the 3 legged Tree* 
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t/f New Song. To the Tune ofy The 
King Ihall enjoy bis own again. 



s 



L 
tince Hannover is come 
In fpite of Brance and Rome^ 
And the Tories have met with their Matches, 
Full loyally they fing 
To the^Coming of their Kingy 
A^d keep up their Courage with Catcht.^ -. 



(4) 

n. 

But let Acta halve their Songi 

It can't be very long 
E*cr the Name will be loft in the Nation ; 

For they hav^ nothing but a Tune 

To fiipport the loth of 3^«w, 
And the Hopes of a Reftoration. 

III. 

Its a comfortable Noife 

To hear the Roaring Boys 
In a Tune they've fo oft been defirii^ ; 

Their Mufick muft portend 

Their own latter End, 
And' like Swans they are fweetly expiring. 

IV. 

Their next melodious Strain 

Will be with Pauf L-^», 
And there let them chaunt it out fairly ; 

For as fure as a Gun 

The Stave will be begun 
Widi that old Pfalm-raifer H—Iy. 

0/4 Copy of Verfes. 

WEIcome, Brave Monarch, to this happy Ifle, 
On us at length the Gods propitious imile. 
Long have we groan'd beneath the equal Weight, 
While B.2gt the Church, and FalfliOod tul'd the State, 

Tail 



(5) 

Till you, appearing like the Sun's bright Rays, 
Difpers'd the Clouds which threatned future Da]r$« 
A Serpent the firft Female did deceive, 
Ciirs'd was the Race for one believing Eve t 
A no leis fubtle Viper in our Land 
Could blaft the Nation by one Female Hand. 
When Dragons firft the Brittip Soil diftrefi'd, 
By fam'd St. George the Monfters were fupprefi'd : 
From thee the Realm does like Prote&ion claim. 
Who fhare his Virtues, as you bear his Name. 
No Med'cine furer than the Viper's Head 
To heal thofe Wounds the Beaft himfelf has made : 
So Ifraelites in Deferts when devour'd 
Hung up a Serpent, and by that were cur'd. 
Then eafe thy SubjeSs by a Juftice due. 
Be their juft King and great Phyfician too ; 
Expel the Poyfon, and their Senfe refiore, . 
Hang the State Vipers, and we ask no more. 



Ihe ReheJs Dowfffalj or the true ©tf*. . 
fcriftion of the cqwardly Tretender* 
To an old Tune. 

I. 

BRifaiffj nowfingforJoyofyourKingf \ 

Which we fo long did defire ; 
King Georgey I muft fay, which fo di4 diiplay 
To cut off the Rebels intite. 



IL 
Nov, Tories^ what's here? Don't Honor and Fear 

Sei2e all of you in every Part 1 
For you all did defign, a Hannover Line 

Shou'd never to England be brought. 

in. 

But let thofe brave Men, that ¥^ill fay, Amen^ 

To ftand up for George frith their Might, 
Behold, and dare (ay, that George {hall e'er fway 

The Scepter with Courage and Right, 

IV. 
In {pite of all thofe, that dare him oppofe ; 

For we value not any Pretender, 
Nor the j^acobite Crew, tho* there is not few ; 

And a Fig for a Higa-Church Member. 

^' [Treafon, 

Pray, yach^ what's your Keafbn, or why fuch High- 

To fay that the Baftard is Heir ? 

We know there is none, except George our Sovereign, 

And hell make the Cub for to fear. 

VL 

But in the mean time, kttht Hannover lAnc 

Be fiire next to George to fucceed. 

And may they all know the Fall of their Foe, 

And down with the Rebels with ipeed. . 

VII. 

Here now I defign for to write a Line 

Concerning poor Jemmy their Doted, 

And what you will hear*, I'm fure you will fwear, ^ 

*Jh 2Lil Ytxj true that is noted. 

NTOuO 



(7) 

vm. 

Jemmy y w^ fee, that if any thing fee, 
Your pretended Kin to King Jamts is, 

*T\% indeed when you run, for fear of a Gun, 
And fcamper'd away fifom yoiir Armies. 

Then your Breeched, no doubt, had to them a Glout, 
For fear you fhou'd them beftit : 

1 know not a thing which makes yon more kin, ^ 

Than this which upon you is hh. 

X. 
When to Scotland you came, for to pby your GamCi 

Ah ! how, poor thing, didft thou pout, 
And h'kewife yoxflr Clan, which muft e'er long hangi 

Becaufe you from them did fcouU 

XI. 

But now I pray go, and kifi the Pope's Toe, 

And accept of a Cardinal's Cap ; 
For if e'er you come here, we folemnly fwear, 

That England fhall ne'er be your Chap, 

XII. 
So, Ladies, you may for 5^e;w;^)' now pray, 

And fee if he e'er come again ; ^ 
He left you behind, and when the Devifs blind. 
Then yatnes again {hall retain. 

xni. 

The Noble ArgyJe^ on whom Heaven did fmile, ^ . 

That fo his Army fiicccc^d, 
Made his Enemies run, the Pretender to &un, 

Aad ever let ilm^« be pmfcd% ^, ^ 



(8) 

XIV. 
Sonowletusend^ zs Good George J&dCtni 

To refcue Great Brit/un bedme. 
From all that pfetend for to make an End 

Of the Glorious Hannover Line. 

XV. 
Let*s drink to Great Gmt^, who (bon did begin 

To fave this happy Succeffioni 
And let's never forget BleiTed WllUam the Great, 

Who fettl'd our Conftitution. 



Oh Mr. WalpoleV Recovery. 



"By N. Rowe, E^; 



'Reddere VsHhnas^ 



JEdemqne votham memento. 

Hon Lib.II. Ode 1 7. 



I. 

WHEN fad BrHanma fear'd of late 
Her Walpole's near approaching Fate 
Wou'd prove her own Undoing, 
She beat her fireaft, and rent her Hair^ 
And ofi(er*d many an humble Prayer 
To (ave her felf from Ruint 



tU\iSsit 
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(9) 

like other Sinnefs now Jhe flrove 
To pacify ofllended Jnfue^ 

And come to Tenns with Heav*fl ; 
An hundred other Lives for this 
(And let Death pick them where he pleafe) 

She fiankly wou'd have giveo« 

in. 

Judges Ihe oflFcr'd, One or Two, 
And Bilhops more, if they wou'd do, 

The Rage of Fate to couzen ; 
Lords were fo cheap, they might be had 
At the fame Kate they had been made, 

Ev'n by the good round Dozen. 

IV. 
She vow'd, if Walpole might be fpar*d, 
The Land of Rafcals fhou'd be clear'd. 

And pufg'd from all Offences : 
But frail are Sinners Promifes, 
And Vows of Viftims,' all, like thefbi 

Are made in future Tenfes. ^ 

V. 
Howe*er the Gods, who Patriots blcfs, 
Took Pity on her lore Diffarefi^ 

And willing to relieve her, 
ViA Mfculaplus fiep to Earth, 
And put on Blachmre^ Mead^ or Garih^ 

To rid him of his Fever, 



W»15W8L^ 



(lb) 

VL 
Bnty Lady, now yoiiVc'gain*(I your Ends, 
Think on thofe Pow'rs that ftood your Friends, 

And what it is you owe 'em ; 
To fuch a Favour from the Skies 
Not Hecatombs of Rogues fuffice, 

Tho' now you fhou d beftow 'em, 

VII. 
The Vows which your AffliSion made 
Shon'd in your better Times be paid ; 

And I muft tell you foirly, 
"Were you to Obligations true, 
*Twould be the leaft thing you could dOf 

To hang up Honefl' Harley, 



m 












e/in Efilogue written for the late cele* 
hrated New Tlay^ caU% The Drum- 
mer ; but not^fpke. 

IF any Briton in this Wace appears, 
A Slave to Priefts, or fuperftitious Fears, 
Let thefe odd Scenes reform his brainfick Notions^ 
Or Byfield's ready to apply his Potions, 
Thofe Wits excepted, who appear*d Co wife, 
To conjure Speftres from the vap'ry Skies. 
A very Pope (Fm told) may be afraid, 
And Crumble at the Monftei, which he made. 



(IX) 

From dailc filifiiapen ^ Ootids of ttanf a Dye 
A diflF'rent Objcft rofc to ev'iy Eye, 
And the fame Vapour, as your Fancies ra% 
Appear'd a Monarch, or a Wanning-pan. 
Well has Friend WUfion ev'ry Scene apply'd^ 
And drawn th* unmeaning Meteor to our Side* 
How will the Accounts of that jK)rtentous Night 
Give his late Majeftjr of Per^ib Delight, 
When he Ihall hear hisFriends (tho* now oppreis*d) 
With fbarper Eyes than their dull Neigbbouis blefty 
Beheld two fency'd Armies in Array, 
And that the Clouds were WhlgSy that ran away. 
What tho* on Earth he never fac'd a Foe, 
^d gave up every fort without a Blow, 
Yet never let the Chevalier delpajr, 
He flail has Troops- — and Caftles in the Air. 
Twere endlefi to relate the diffrent Shows 
That in the Midnight Exhalations rofe, 
While every Briton gap'd with wild Surprize, 
And, as he wifh'd, interpreted the Skies. 
Some of our Heroes, if they tell us right. 
Near Charing Crofs beheld a bloody Fight 

Of two fierce Amazons Who were they, ken ye ? 

Why who but Roch d^ and that Tory, Fenny !• 

They fay our Heroine, in this dreadful Wrack, 
Laid the Scots Monger o% her Back ; 



♦ 'The late JMeteor. 

t A Kick-name of Mrs. Fen— ck* 



. ( " ) 

Vbcflceweififey the Nymphs of Dmry-Lane 
Will) like their Sifter, many Conquefts gain. 
While thefe at Wyburns in OBoher riot, 
Nanny broils Whigs and * Beef-fiakes for her Diet* 
No Fare more lufcious can your Hearts regale 
Than fat Rump-Stakes-^ and might my Wifli prcva 

Each Beau Ihould have a Lick — at d's Tail 

Some of you fiown— Why, Faith ! Ihe's fomething fta 




i«l^x»i»>(?i»r 
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Theje Verfes were writ on Kjng George 
iirtb-Day^ hy Mrs. Centlivre, an 
fent to the Ringers while the "Bel 
were ringing at Holbeach in Lincoh 
fhire. 

I. 

PULL on, be loyal, Holbeach Boys^ 
And gall the Tories with your Noife, 
And fliow you love your King. 
King George is he that fav*d your Church, 
The j^acks had left it in the Lurch, 
At Tyburn may they fwing. 



* A Beef'ftake Club kept at Nanny Roch— dV. 



'Vi,t^^ 



elievemc, Lads, the High-Chuich Zeal 
; like the Jack-Daws noify Peal, 

When perchM up high on Steeple, 
Vho n^ver to the Church did good, 
tot only foil and dawb the ^iTood, 

And {h — t upon the Steeple. 

III. 
Difdain the Artifice they vdb 
To bring in Mafs and Wooden Shoes 

With Tranfubftantiation* 
Remember yames the id's Reign, 
Vhen Glorious Wtirtam broke the Chain 

Rome had put on this Nation. 

IV. 
Would you again to Ruin run. 
And fet up his pretended Son> 

So Romes old Caufe advance. 
Mark oie well, you blinded Wretches, 
Your Puddings and your fiacon Flitches 

Muft pay his Debts to France. 

V. 
Then weed your Cbm, and plough your Land, 
And by King George's Intereft ftand, 

Caft Prejudice away ; 
To abler Heads leave State Afiairs, 
Give Railing o'er, and fay your Prayers 

For Store of Com and Hay. 



N\, ^ v^ci 



( H ) 

VI. 

with Politickf near break your Skep, 
But ring your Hogs, and worm your Sheep, 

And rear your Lambs and Calves ; 
And Royal Gtorge will uke fuch Care, 
That Rome and France no more (hall dare 

Attempt to make you Slaves, 

vn. 

And when your Leifure will permit 
Yon round the good Ale Pot to fit. 

Your Loyalty proclaim, 
And each revolving Month of May 
Blefi the Eight and Twentieth Day, 

That gave us George to reign* 




(15) 

a4 SONG. 
I. 

STAND up my Boys, off with your Hais^ 
And hear the Thing propofed ; 
I (|ueftion not 
But all yrill do't, 
When oQce it is difclofed. 
Tall, Lall, Lall, &c 

II. 
Let's all declare with one Accord, 
We'll abjure the Pretender ; 
■ In Georges Line 
Shall ever fhinc 
A Brltip Faith's Defender. 
Tall, lall, lall, &c, 

m. 

Here's to thee, Friend, Great Getv^/s Health, 
Our King and ConfHtution ; 

Pray let it pals, 

Take each his Glafs, 
Tis for our Prefervation. 

Tall, lall, lall, &c. 



The 
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The Senfe of the^Tovks^ who take the 
Oaths with no other T^efign than to 
break them. 

OUR Fathers of old took Oaths as their Wives, 
To have and to hold for the Term of their lives; 
But we take the Oaths, like a Whore, for our Eafe, 
And a Whore and a Rogue may pait when they pleafe* 

The Whigs e/injwer. 

YOUR Fathers of old took Oaths for their Lives^ 
To have *em and hold 'em as fafi as their Wives ; 
But as to your Whores, to your King you now fwear. 
So go and be hang'd, like Rogues as you are. 

Or thm : 

[Heavent 

YOUR Fathers, like Men who had Thoughts of a 
Took the Oaths in the Senfe in which they were 
given; 
But you, like your Brethren the Jefuits, can find 
A Way to evade all the Ties of Mankind, 
So that nothing but Halters youcFa&ion can bind. 



The 
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Thi Trefiient of the General ^ffemhly (f 
theVttnchClergy havings in his Speech 
U the Toung Kjngj told him^ that Lewis 

• the i/^th was the moft formidable E- 
nemy to Herefy, you will finifh the 
Deftruftion of it : He Was the Glory 
of France^ and given to it by Gooi 
when they no longer dared to expefb 
him, £ffc. fome WagSy to Jhew their 
Wity have made the following Lines oH 
this Article of the Archbijhofs S^eecbi . 

ICT git Louis le Cfrand 
Que jamais il ne revienne 
"Dieu U donna Sf le reprendy 
0! four tou jours il le retienne. Amen. 

In Engltfh, 

LEWIS, once atH'd the Gift of 6oii 
Lies mould'ring in this Urn, 
Grant, gracious Heaven, that Gift again 
To ;£arth may ne'er return. Amen. 



c f^ 
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The following Lines were writ ly an 
ceTy on feeing Tarfon Paul and Juft\ 
Hall eocecnmed. 



w^ 



THOU ferviceable Timber, hold thy own. 
Let not the Weight of Treafon pull thee doYi 
C^ thy Triangle may they meet their Doom, 
• On thee let all be hang'd who wifh for Rome. 
Extend thy Tripple Armi aciofs the Land, 
Let thy ^yref Lhnbs at a great diftance ftand, 
And Ketch all fuch detefted Villains tye. 
Who'll Sweaty Rebel, and yet Nonjurors die. 
Tarfon^ thy Cloth has oft had many a Blot, 
But hung in Air may now from Filth be got. 
Thy Cloth! That's StuflF: Thou haft a greater Sham 
*Twere honeft in thee to have chang'd thy Name ; 
Not to have flurr'd that always facred Soiind, 
And in his Name the Great Apoftle wound. 
Thou Jufike of the Teace^ who wet't for War^ 
Nonjuror too, yet didft in all Times f^wear ; 
A Troteftanty yet would'ft Rames Church advance ; 
An Englijhmany yet lov*d the Power of France. 
Againft King G£orc£, ruling hy LaWy rebell'd ; 
How happy we, thou and thy Friends are quell'dl 
Who full ofNonfenfcy and fo apt for more, 
Ajpi^/ youd bci zndJVoodznd Bread zdotc. 



Higf- 
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■ 

KighChurch LojaJp ; cr, a Title (/Tory 
Reheirwn. Tq the Tune of Windfoi* 
Tarras. 

. ^• 

DON A in QuiiJnis, fenc Abbhtit lyrahhiot Eafe^ 
And HermodaByl 
Knew the Knack well, 
Patient fepw to pleajfe : 
Ah ! Ddmsy ^uoth he, j know where lies yow Grief j 

'Tis Knavej and Fooh J 
Thofe P<^> Tools, 
•Muft ^ 7e you Heart s Relief. 
Soon a P4rl( was chofe, all Confiltntlon Foes, . 

(3f Quacks and Squinny s^ 
Rakes and Ninny s, 
Gteen and GrizJed fieans ; [con'd 

Strait this Gallick Brood, with all the Speed they 

Tight Sunderland 
JWd firft Disband, 
Vith all ^/if, JBr/«w, and Good4 

• n. 

ORMOND's put in (for MARLBOROUGH the Great) 

He madeusl)ance 
A March of France^ 
To Gfcw/.a Bafe jRctreai : 
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PEACE, Grade and Vile, hy Plenepo^s^frtiS node. 

Gave up the Gain$ 
Of Ten Campaigns, 
And all our Friends betray*d i 
Councils rough and raw, ova Confiituthn iiViC^ 

When Tools a Dozen, 
Choice ind Chofen, 
Villaini skreen fioifi Law : 
GEOEGtE*$ Right they try to lap, or fet it by. 

And to ^ittZOHii 
Would furrender 
CKaWN and PROPERTY. 
Irf. 
^vXD&na dy'd, when all thefe Sparks of Might 

With Trojans came in 
For Proclaiming 
GEOkGE's Royal Right. 
Tr/lytors and Tools widi BRITONS ht^yre addreft ;- 

Diark Shfum^ and bold 
Hsfty Gamboll 
Sign'd'it with the reft ; 
Nature foon took place of Loyaltjriiiid Gracc^^ 

And e*ery fonry 
Tory, Rory, 
Shew*d his Native Face. 
Eflich Hf^if far aM near Rebellhns foon appear, 

tnMMsf Vifqaktsg 
TrnnaltSf Rkts^ 

TftMfm cv'iy whciCt 



IV. 
HM^hmrA they cry, but Troth a;id Peace dtfpife^ 

Whereby *tis pjlain 
They nothing mean,^ 
But Treafbn in Difguife. 
"^at Chur^ bu^ Rome\ did Ttezfon e'er advance. 

By Shams and Lies, 
Bafe Calumnies, 
Blind Zeal, and Ignorance ? 
JZd/ and £;4»90iwy their £d(e Apofiles be, 

Who teach *em FaSdon, 
Foul Detra£Hon, 
Fraud and Perjuiy. [fhcwy, 

Thofe who keep the Road fnch graceleis Guidesluve 

May come to fwing 
Li Hempen String, 
And die as Rebeh fhonld. 
V. 
BRITONS beware of Wolves in Shepherds Diefs, 

With Indefeaz- 
ible they teaze 
The Pir/j^ and the Pufs t 
Loudly they haul, StrMary Righf, > 

Extiend the Weaibn 
To vent Treafbn, 
Hellifh Rage and Spigbt ; 
3^/i»i^ like they thus canting Freacb and Pray 

For due Submiffion 
Teach Sedition, 
When they bare not Sway : 

C i * "^^"^ 
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Rant for Monarchy, yet Rightful Kings defy^ 

Wh Swoid ind Piftol 
Do refift all 
Lawful Majefty. 
VI. 
TOR IBS no more your Fajftve Doarxnes preach ; 

For ftiU your PraSice 
Plain in Faft is 
Nothing what you Teach ; 
frefion and Tettb your Loyalty have clear'd, 

And on the Plain 
Near to Bnmhlain 
YoMX Will znd Skill zppe3Lr*d : 
Fofier was the Man this perjur'd Prank began, 

And Rebels come 
At Beat of Drum, 
Which was a Warming-pan. 
Iltdrt, that perjur'd Loon, difplay'd his Banner fooni 

And ddughty Qotdony 
Durk and Sword on. 
Then commenc'd Dragoon* 

vn. 

Soon Forfier fled, with all his Coward Crew, 

Whilft Carpenter 
Purfu*d *em where- 
fo'er'the Wretches flew ; 
0*er T'iveedth&Y paft, and o'er ^iu in hafte, 

By Wtllt were met, 
And hard befet 
In Freficn Proud at lalh 



Thus they fly th^ Field, and then as bafely yield. 

And at Difcretion 
Pay Submiifiony 
Rather than be Idll'd ; 
Thence to London ibme o'th' Chiefi in Triumph come ; 

Each with a Gentry 
Made his Entry 
• Here to meet their Doom. 

vm. 

ARGXL E advanc'd from Sterling toward Scoon^ 

But Ferhins Kogues, 
Vrith Plads and Brogues, 
B'cr he came nigh were gone ; 
Each Mother's Beam on fcamper'd to Montrofe^ 

"While bold C4iE)^4;9 
Faft did jog on 
At their Aries clofe : 
mart and Cj^balier, o'erwhelm'd with panick Fear, 

Met there by Chance 
A Bark fiom Ff 4nrf I 
And they on board her fleer ; 
Ord'ring e*ery C/49f , tul^l^eri^e;! they gang, 

But hoo they'll leek 
This parting Trick, 
Yottfe undeiftand e'er lang« 
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To the K.ING. 



Qn His Majefty^s Landing in Holland. 
VBy Mr. Mottcux. 

THE 'Mufe, who near thy Britain s watrj Bounds 
Here hail'd thee firft, Great Prince, inBrhib 

[Sounds, 

Now greets her Lord, who fond the World to blefi, 
C(»nes o'er to fix the Greater like the Lefs. 

Hail ! Umpire of the Globe ! Bid Difcord ceafe ; 
Form mighty Leagues, awe Empires into Peace ; 
Juft Claims aflert, and (preading Terrors round. 
Make threatening Walls fall at thy Trumpet's Sound. 
Poife Europe s Ballance in thy fteady Hand : 
pommanding Britain^ the whole World command. 
Kings, Armies, Nations for thy Pifefence wait ; 
And from thy Didates watch the Birth of Fate. 

What Joy thy good old Subjefh now muft boaft \ 
For moft they'love thee, who have known thee moft. 
Their Lord, their Father, they with Tranfports meet ; 
Feaft on thy Smiles, and bathe with Tears thy Feet. 
Each for their TWnce a thoufand* Sports prepares ; 
Sports long negleSed for Brltanmck Gates. 
Yet, while the Sov'reign aSs a Father's Part, 
^nd all thy Subjefts fliare, like Sons, thy Heart, 
Think how, like Orphans, greater Nations mourn : 
Think each true BtHon from a Parent torn. 
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like Friendsj like Lovers, till they felt the Staart, 
They nevef kney^ how grievous 'tis to part. 
Your other felf> your Genias tho* you leave, 
Depriv'd of yoU} they cannot ceafe to grieve. 
From ev'ry Part they for their Monarch call : 
Hafle back ! be feen ; be known ; be lov'd by all: 
Kind'to the True, with Goodnefs charm the reft ; 
Spight of themfelves, compel them to be blefi'd. 
Their Rights, their Faith, their Freedom fHll maintain : 
Great dEORGEj for Etirope condefcend to reign ! 
Firm, like thy felf, hcroick Virtue goes, 
The* rugged .Ways, high Rocks, and Crouds oppofe,' 
y^ndy on the conquered Height, with Glory crown'd, 
Serene, and blei^*d, commands the World around. 
Calm'd by thy.fowV, the raging Storms are o'er ; 
Now Ihare the Sweets on thy Britanma's Shore. 
The Drago;i s <lain. No Danger more aflSrights : 
Sav'd by her G E RGE, flie courts but to Delights. 
yove*s Son o'er Seas fo wing'd his airy Way ; 
And freed the Fair, a Monfter's ready Prey. 
She (all applauding) prov'd his willing Prize, 
Rage ftrove in vain to break the grateful Tyes : 
IJis Prudence chang'd the Foes his Valour fpar'd ; 
And, with his Bride, a Heav'n of Joys he fhar'd. 
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e4 PROLOGUE fpoke at the Open- 
ing of the Mug'HouJe at the Roebuck 
in Cheapfide, July 1 8. 1716. 

BRiTONSy when o'er the merry Mug we meet, 
Let*s join our Hearts and Hands for George the 
And while the Loyal Toafts go briskly round, tGreat ; 
With harmleis Joy let every Cup be crown'd. . 
Let Itory Routs, tumultuous Riots raife. 
And prop their finking Caufe, by wicked Ways, 
We will not doy not will vfc/tiffer Wrong : 
We've no need of Arms, — we'll rout 'em with a Song ; 
Enough they've felt the Fury of our Clubs, 
And learnt the wholefome Difcipline of Drubs ; 
So oft before this chofen Band they've fled. 
Now one Huzza will ftrike the Rebels dead. 
When high the Tide oi*Tory Faftion ran. 
Bravely to ftem the Torrent Xou began ; 
When traiterous Minifters their Country fold. 
And bought deftruSive Peace with GaUlck Gold, J 
Your Generous Souls the bafe Defign abhor'd. 
And figh'd in vain for MarWrough's conquering Sword. 
At laft the Conqueror came, and then the KINGp 
And now for thofe you lately figh'd, you fing. 
Advance your Mugs, for George your King prepare . 
A loyal Health, and then a loyal Air. 
In Loyalty ftrive always to be firft. 
And in the heft of Times forget the woift. 
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X The High-Church Relel TotheTmetf^ 
si Begging we will go. 

I. 

OUR Rebels cry Religion, 
. And damn and fwear for Church ; , 
Yet for Revenge, and Power, or Gain, 
Theyll leave it in the Lurch. 

Tor to Fop'ry they willgOj 
And to Vapory they 'will go. 
IL 
They've neither Truth nor Bravery, 

Nor Principles at all ; 
Thy'll Promife make, and Oaths will take, 
And ihait will break them alL 

So to Popery let them go» 

ra. 

They promis*d y antes the Second . . 

To raife his Pow'r up high ; 
And then call*d in King William^ 

And made the Bigot fly. 

For toWhiggifm they would go. 

IV. 

King William next they cheated 

By knavifh Tricks and Arts ; 
They clog'd his Wheels, arid ftarv'd his Caufe, 

And then ^uite broke his Heart. 

Oto Tyburn let them go. 
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V. 

Juft (p they fcrv*d Queen Anne too. 

And bubbrd every Way : 
They ttiade her fhi&y and chop and change. 
And at laft ient her away. 

So to Ty bui?i fet them go. 
VI. 
And now unto oujr good King GEORGE 

Theyfwcar; but lie and grin : 
And Perhn they likewife abjure, 
fiut mean to bring him in. 

! to Tybuin they mufi go^ 

vn. 

They rail at Treshperians^ 

An4 yet but lately did 
Set blinking Sim^ and tricking Bob^ 

To fupport the Church's Head. 

*tben to Tyburn let them go. 

vin. 

See how they pull down Meetings, 

To plunder, rob and ftcal ; * 
To raife the Mob in Riots, 
And teach them to rebel. 

! to Tyburn let them go, 
IX. 
At Oxforiy Bath J and Briftol 

The Kogi^es deiign*d to rife ; 
But GEOR'G rs Care and Vigilance 
There's nothing can iuiprize. 

So to Tybinn let them' go. 

m Xa • 
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X. 

rlieir Plot fs all Jifcover'd now. 
Their Treafon nought avails ; 
The Tow'rznd Newgate quite are fiill. 
And all our County Goals. 

So to Tyburn let themgd^ 
XL 
Their Strength is gone, their Hearts are brek<^f 

($ur Mob converted ai« * 
The Rebels empty Sculls will foon 
Perch up on HemfhrBar. 

For to Tyburn ti?ey mujt go* 
XIL 
Bafe OmumTs fled and left 'em. 
And P^i^Tf darei not: come ; 
And Gibbets are peparing 
For thoie w'ave caught at home. 

Who to Tyhvanfion fHufigot 

xni. 

Then ruby ye ifory Scoundrels, 

Away to perjur'd Marr^ 
And fiarve with Plad and Durk, 
And Target and £>eipair. 

If to Scotland ^01^ wilt go* 
XIV. 
But talA due Car£ to get there. 

And make good cunning Trips s 
Foi if ye meet with Carpenter^ 
Hell cut you aU to Chips ; 

// to Scotland yoit mtlg^^ 



XV. 

Then down with High-Church Rebels, 

They ferve the Popilh Caufe ; 
And all, 'tis plain, areTraytors, 

To Country, King and Laws, 

So to Tyburn theyjhallgo. 
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•^ SONG. 

I. 

SINCE the Tories cou'd not fight^ 
And their Mafter took his Flight, 
They labour to keep up their Fa&ion, 
With a Bought and a Stuk^ 
And a Stone j and a Bnch^ 
They e^uip their Roaring Crew for Aftion, 

n. 

Thus in Battle Array, 

At the Clofe of the Day, 
After wifely djpbating their deep Plot 

Upon Windows and Stall 

They couragioufly fall. 
And boaft a great Victory they have got. 

in. 

But alas ! jfilly Boys, 
. For all the mighty Noife 
Of ^fetr EiglhChurch and Ormond for e^;er. 



A brave Whig with one Hand, 
At George's Command, 
Can make their mightieft Hero to quiver: 

IV- 
For the Devil and ^ack 
Do attend at their Back, 
With a ftrong Noofe, and a fiery Fiend, 
To carry them away. 
As their own proper Prey, 
And thus the Tory Fa&ion will end. 



g£^@©@'.^^©^@ ^@3S&^^^ 




Mr. FsLuVs Sfeecb turned into Verfe^ and 
explain^ d^ for the Ufe of all Lovers of 

the Churchy and the late Queen Anne. 

• 

WHEN the Rev'rend Prfw/, 
With his Friend Jufticc Eall^ 
Had pafs*d by Saint Andrew^ Steeple, 
Near that tti^lt Tree^ 
Which at Tyburn you fee, 
He addre(s*d himfelf thus to the People : 

My Country-men dear, 

Obferve what you hear, 
And let each make this proper Refledion, 

That in thefe fad Times 

Arc Verfttes deem'd Crimes^ 
And the Habit I wear no ProteSion. 
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Beclufe that I rofe 

In Anns to depofe 
lliat Vrlnce^ Yiho the Scepter now fways^ 

To the Gallows I'm brought 

Tor no other Faulty 
And Jack Catch puts an end to my Days; 

'Tis hard that I^nufi, 

For what I thought juft, 
6e forc'd in a Halter to fwing ; 

Xet pnce Death is near^ 

Without Shame or Fear^ 
I own James the Third/*?!' my Kingw 

Indeed I havetfworie 
. l*wice, thtice> and Times more, 
tie had not the leaft Right to the Crown : 

The Living I got, 

I amfony, God wot, 
Made thefe Oaths very glibly go down* 

Firft WilUam Naffaw 

Subverted the La(w, 
And iyf4iifni%V o*er the whole Nation } 

Then the late Pr<>r^/r il;7nf, 

Deny it who can, 
toutinud the hdfe Vfurpatiom 
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Sit^ tiboth Good ^ind Vtitti 

Yon extol'd to the Sides, 
And call'd her ^ife Clmrcbes trm MMer ;^ 

Yet how was fhe good, 

CVlThoy 70U (ajr, undeiftood) 
If ihe really thooght him her Brother t 

Nor content to have been 

Vhilft living a Qneen, 
Betennin'd to thwart Rig^ Divine* 

ByaflentingtoLaws, ^ 

Which might baffle his Caivkf 
And Cst up ib^SdW0verLi$tet 

I pto&fi that I die 
Not of that you call Hig|i^ 
lot the PMn qhmAtfEttgUtnJti ^ 
In Coflummion with thofe 
Who flontly oppole, * 

l!bt &b/i» which the reft has o'er-fyo. 

% 

t 

Of the deigy that teach> 
And in Churches now preach, 

Tbeie are few who have true Ordination^ 
They Sacraments (iiipenle. 
To which they have no Pketence, 

ibd lead yon all firait to Damnatioju 
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The Nonjurors alone 

As Priefts you fhou'd owli, 

Who enjoy the ApofioUck Mijpon^ 
Are well gifted in Pr^y'r, 
And the choice filefl^n^ (hare 

Of an uninterrupted SuccelCon. 

Thefe for Prelacy are, 

As they frankly deql^^j ' 
Yet to Vresbyters only fubmit ;j 

Since of 'Twenty and. Six 

On Four they can't fix, 
Whofe Efifcapal Right they'll adraiit. 

This Church ne'er can be 

From Danger quite free, 
For no one Affiftance i^itt lend her, 

Till Jemmy fhall come ^ 

With InflruQionsfrom Rome^ 
And prove her fncerefi Defender, 

The Pcpe has decreed; 

And the Carnafs agreed. 
He fhall do what her Zeahu require. 

Bring into her Pale, 

When other Means fail 
All thofe who oppugn Jjcr, by Ki^ 
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To keep Vofery out 

TVas a Sham, there's no dbiib^ 
To compafs the damh*d T^e^w/iM^d^, 

Which quickly let in '"' ' 

All Atheifm'znd Sin, 
Andinvolv'd us e'er Gn(:finC(fftfupop» 
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The Misfortunes and Ills, 

Which each Patriot feels, * 
I have taught, and you -well underftand •, 

You mi3& thefe ttill endure. 

And can ne*er be (ecure, 
Ittll a Tapifi is King in this Land. 

0/4 New "Ballad^ cdfPd^ Kfng Ghorqb 
for England, or F^rkinV* l^ownfatti 
To an excellent new Tlayboufe Tusne. 

■ ■ L 

THE Cryisnow thaiPefiy;i*scoine9 
With a.RabUe of Jfi^ Sons ofRimei 
To make us Slaves to the Pow> of France^ 
Whither BUUingbtoki late t6ok a Dance. 
Burif the^Pfvr^^fi^ d^es tbuchhour Shorty 

The Tibops onf Ge'nmlled btfbre 
Shall beat him; heat him; bearbitif) 
Beat bih o'ei snd i>*^x. 



t' 

II. 

Then, Britons^ rife, and maintain your Laws, 

For a Froteftafit King, and a Protefiant Caufc : 
What need we a foolifli Bigot fear, 

When Refolute GEORGS is here : 
Then let us the Jacobite K(M delpife, 

They foon will be down, and they nevei {hall rii 
VotHarley^ HarJey^ Uartey 

Safe in the ^rkfcr UeSt 

in. 

The Trickfters are found out at laft. 

And ev'ry Knave to France makes haftc ; 
Then let the joyful Trumpets found. 

And each Man (land his Ground. 
We hayenothihg to fear fyom Ffawe on Sfaim^ 

And if the Dear Jays dare crofi the Main, 
Well whip 'emi whip 'em, whip'enit 

Whip 'cm to Lffrdin again. 

Om the thanhfgmng-T^ay. 

AtOLLOf touch your Lyre, and Golden Stri 
And fing of mighty fileiSj^, mighty llii)(^ 
In grateful Sounds our tuneful Voices raile,, 
And teach the Rebel Faftion y^hom to praife ; 
To praife a King by righteous Heaven fcnt, 
Afid reach th'ungcau&Al^^otito «e^»t ; 
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tude*s a Weed of every Cfimey 
7CS too fiift at fifft^ bijt Hides in Time z 
nay he bei and baniih'd from tbe Great, 
I damp our Joys, but wou'd our Pean create ; 
ftamp falfe Notions on the Kabbles Mind 
i a King, Brave, Generous and Kind ? 
)nd of Slavery, and courting Chains, 
fie Beauty of the worft of Reigns ; 
reedom cur(e, and wou'd confound the SidU 
b who*d make them happy *gainft their WilL 
but their AQions, and the treach*roiis £nd, 
[ch their Riots and Rebellions tend ; 
h falfe Hopes to make their Perkht gre:^, 
erifh^by their Choice^ not by their Fate. 
dfromBrftaifif Vagrants may they be, 
are to plead for GalUck Slavery, 
ive their Plots, contrived, and deeply laid, 
jnfuccefsful, and their Guilt betray*d ! 
kOt what's b«gnn, let us be bolfl 
thofe who fell our native Land for Gold ; 
r to e£fe& thefe Glorious Ends, 
■>m our Foes, and ftand by all our Friends ; 
our Rights, compleat our great Defign, 
»ing true to th* Hanoverian Line. 
!s like thefey when Traitors do maintain, 
aths can't bind, and Senate's Laws ate vain ; 
li(dain meanly to fhrink or droop, 
>ng to (hake, and much too brave to (loop, 
fe who bafely (lab our Monarch's Fame, 
his Power, and by his Sword be flaip. 

D 5 ^«:^^ 
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Great arc the CurfeS; guilty Brita'w gains, 

When tirUwitJi Freedom, fhe rebels for Chains. 

Let's fliew our Joy, fince Ro?ne"£ great Hopes fo fiul, 

That lianover cuts off her whole Entail. 

No more Ihall Bigot Fbacfons a|pire> 

Nor furious Drivers fet our World on Fire : 

Bfttanma fcoms th'Apoftatizing Line ; 

George is Qat.Br(tti{b Champion all Divine. 

Like as, the Sun difpels the Mifts of Nigh^ 

So Geiorge Qur Foes, and is ferenely bright. 

It's an indebted World mud: only pay. 

In joyfutSound&the Rites of this Great Bay* 

Let eveiy: Heart and Tongue confpire to fhow 

Our Monajxiti's Worth, that future Times may know 

WhatWifdom, Virtue, what Perfefiions join^ . 

To make oiirHero like the Gods divine. 

Op jgt^ GEORGE'S nrtb'Vfty, 

NOW, true Hearts, let's celebrate 
The Birth of a mighty Potentate, 
pfiO/JGyE^theWife, thejuft, the Great, 

Our King and Faith'^ Defender. 
Happy BajT, that boj^ was he. 
An Infboment to fet us free 
From Bm^ Yoke and Slavery, 

Dcfign'd by the Preteadei, 
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US this Day ^ wn zM our Cares, 
r Joys jformount our former Fears, 
I fiow letuiti tke Golden Veait) 

That Brifam long hl^ wanted^ 
»* angry Crtditofs may frown, 
:> aitn^l to keep oar:Coiirage down^ 
well be true toGEORGE's Crowi^- • 

With Loyalty undauDtedL 
Foes may rail^ and callus Knaves, 
:hey (han't fay we're Fools and Slavfi, 
ihall they write upon our Gffaves> • 
That we betray 'd the Nation* 
ill the WorM we do profefi 
>' in Misfortune and Diflreis) . : 
Country's Good and Happinefi 

We'll 6ght for, if Occafion, 
good King GEORGE fit on the Throne 
>y*d by all, difturb'd by none) 
late be Ihall exchange his Crown 

For one of endleis Glory, 
his Bright Iflue never fail 
lie our Land with Royal Male ; 
Pop*ry never more prevail, 

Nor Power ArbitTory. 
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§4Haher fw Rebels^ w the Jacobi 
T>mtfm. A fmifi excellent new TE 
Udj to a merry old Tnm^ caWi^ 1 
Old Wife ihe fent to the MiUer 
Daughter. 



A Junto c(f Knaves met at P^rii tx^her. 
Lewd 5«. jUhr, Bloody Bfftowft, and ieveiai s 
' Wi^Freneibi^dOrmand^ aUBiidsofaFeather, 
Declarii^ for Peri^, that Son of a Whofe : 
Each finird and eftibrac'd, Opinions ezpiefty 
Aod their I^yajtey dius to young yMOfsy confeft ; 
They fwoxe the lov*d Shamfier to BtMn they'd br 

7%c/, ibiskvasthehSoitgf 
pear Jemmy, iMr Jemmy, depend on% ibonjbah be a j 

n. [disbai 

Tho* MMrtbemtgVt vidi GEOR GE^ Siis, tho* i« 

Tho- our Plots are diicovei'd, our old Scheme 

}f once more we get but our dear Hero landed, ^ 

Great Britain {hall yet be a Province of Rome ; 

Of the Church'^ great Danger we'll loudly compla 

Fool the Mob to believe it, or all is in vain ; 

qrhey fworc the lov'd Sh»mfter toBw^4w they'd b| 

And all the Day long^ 

%hisj this was their Songy 

PfdrJcwxsijfdearJtcQmyi defend only theujhalthea 
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III. 

But e*er this vile Treafbn inras biotf ht to CondafioUt 
The Senate the j4cobHe Rogues did 4ete£t, 

Gfeat GEORGE rais'd his Troops to their utter Confb- 
Kelblv'd our Religion and Laws to proteft ; t^*^ 

EVy Day fi>me new Rebel to Bar k fakes Poft, 

WhilftB0& in the Cage (wears the Game is aUIoft ; 

In vain they cry, Helpus, Oh! Lnvii and /Zomsi 
And all the Day longj ' • 

Now this IS their Songj 

-^ear Jemmy, an Halter^ an Halters our Doom* 
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Tbe Second 7 art (fa Halter ftr Rebels. 
To the Tune of. The Old Wife flic 
ient to the Miller her Daughter. 

I. 

IN . vain arc the Hopes of a T^ijh Tretender^ 
In vain are the Schemes of a facMte Crcwj 
T^ Britons their Freedom will never fiinender, 

fiut ftill to themfelves and their Country be tn^ ; 
Alike they deipife a Bribe or a Threat, 
To raife their own Fortunes, and ruin the State ; 
The Defence of Kipg GEORGE is their AinvaJonr, 
And all the Daylong 
. ^isj this is their Song^ 
No Popiih Impo&ot Jhall e'er wear cttr Crown* 
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JL 
A yMfate^nAact iiocScandal or Shame, Sm ; 

Hc*snota^rnetmyy witomCcMilcieDOe controdsr 
AHIeiievrllbacSntercft'sthexroiiI^iliin, Sirs; ' 

How trhialilieicOMi^tirjr, iiowpoweifiil Pifiolci! 
They 'J afpeifc, trick; md iyc, fwcar too, then difiyim ; 
Ferfec^msLnd Tridi isthek chief fieli^on. 
Shall fudi then vf^nuifli'd tempt cnxxLa^ts ftnd our 

• Noy all the Day lot9g iThronef 
'This Jhall be our Simg^ 

No Popifk impoftor Jiinif/ eer wear our Crown* 

III. 
LetiU^, and his Vilhiaous AfTociation, 

;Rebely and pretend the Church is their Care ; 
SificeOreat GEORGE frbte&s our Religion and Nationi 

We"U(b(in Ihew the 1J/orld what vile Rafcak they arc. 
Were their Numheri Aqierior, they know to their Coft, 
With vaft Odds on their Sides what at Blenheim they 

loft; 
That Tyrants artd Slavery we have fwocn to pull downi 

• And all the Day long^ 
HThij, this h our Songy 

No ^optih Iropoftor^tf // e*er qvtar our Cro^n^ 
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Vevfes Jfoken In the CM-Room at the 
MugHoufe in St. JoncsV, May the 
2^thf iji6. 



IV«W^iM»« 



'Redeunt Satufnla Regna. 



■ I ^ ■ 1 1 



LET iTofles, vers'd in Outrages and Noifc , 
Proclaim atiBonfires their diftra&ed }oys ; 
This muft be own'd— -a wonderful Occaiion ! 
The Twenty Ninth of May — a chaft King's Reftaura- 
Uiibounded Monarchy again took place» ^^^^ * 

And Right Divine was ftamp'd upon the Race ; 
ThejExirdHqir Aefumes his Father's Tlirone, 
And kindly makestfae Nation's Cares his own ; 
Our Church, our "Wealth, our Pleafures to advance, 

Sends o'er for Prieib, for Gold, and TVhoies from 

And to procure a thorough Reformation iFrame ; 

'Mongft canting Seaaries,-T— rdebauch"d the Nation, 
Bigotted James does next in Lineage come, 
Viceroy to Lewis, and a Tool jto Rwne ; 
Laws and Coronation-Oaths were then a Laughter, 

And Property was tnick'd riox Beads and Holy-Water t 

But Najfau timely (aw the curs'd Dcfign, 
And did in Concert with all P^i^iots join. 
To favc the Nation, — witbout Bight Divine. 
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ion, Liberty, were thenr^or*^ 
And gntefiil Shoutiptoclaim'd Him Sovereign Loidt. 
lo ^ite of FMfieey and James's fpuriou^ Son^ 
For happy Aifna he fccur'd the Throne. 
In brig^teft Annals were there ever fcen 
So bitfia Tecphj and fo GttaiaQueen ? 
•Till FaBloMs Tories^ with Religious Name, 
Di%uis'd their TVeafbns, and prociir*d our Shame ; 
Unravell'dall teii conquering Years had done, 
And gave to France what Marlborough had woln ; 
fictray*d our Allies, and our Friends oppreis'd^— « 
'* Ouf Efiemies mth ^leafure tell the refi. 

OrmondV Vifion. To the Tune ^ Ti 
Children in the Wood. 

AS I from Hunting came one Night, 
And laid me down on Bed, 
M]^ Thought did on a Phantom light^ 

Which did diftraa my Head, 
Before my Eyes prsfented was , 

A Prince of high Renown, 
But yet ^me Rebels did his Caufe, 

And Romans too, difown. 
In oppofition to thefe two 

St. George that Hero ftood, 
Who foon the Romijh Dragon flew, 

Which thiifted after Blood, 

Tb< 



(45) 

The threatening Storm o'er AlUon hung, 

The Dragon vaunted high, 
As did Goltahy e'er David flung 

The Stone pf Deftiny^ 
Juft as in Ifraers Omp ivas Ceen 

Great Horror, Fear and Dread ; 
So Briuuns having loft their Queen, 

For fear their Church was dead* 
But lo !. to them Great GE0RG2 did come^ 

And timely Aid he fends, 
Who (hall overthrow the Church of Rome^ 

And her JPretendef\ Friends. 
Ox— — </ Ifiw without'a Head, 
The Tr — or's Heart held «p. 
And Bolingbroke to France was fled| 

To live at Bar le Due 
Lejleyyfzs thcTCy with many more. 

And I my fel^from home, 
Who all did (eek our native Shoar, 

But durft not to return* 
Yet failing on the Seas we were. 

The iCories for to fue, 
Who with y^udaf we may compare, 

Since equally they're true. 
Methought the Sun deny'd his Light, 

The North-Pole hid his Face, 
As if being con&ious by their fight. 
To them had been Pifgiace. 



The Seas diemfelves were raging too. 

The Ships weic ahnoft lofi') 
Xa diis Condition we hardly knew 

How far to any Coaft^ 
For God who knew our evil Hearts^ 

For filood and Murther bent, 
Gave our Enemies ApollosJ^zxtSj. 

And North-Pole to thepi lent. 
So Egypt Ifrael would defhroy, 

B\A Egypt itMi'y for why? 
God the Egyptians did annoy, ^ 

And forc'd them for to fly. 
The Britainsy truly trufty Men, 

By Heaven guided tob> 
Ours within their Fleet did hem> 

And ev"ry Rebelflew. 
Then Ferldn's Head on Temple-Bar 

Each Paflenger might fee, 
And Ox ^stoo, from it not &r, ^ 

For breach of Loyalty. 
Boltngbroke was likewife nigh, 

Whom Bawds and Rebels moan. ; 
And for my felf, as I pals*d by, 

The Ax did feem to groan. 
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tA hfal new 'Ballad: Ta thttmit ^tbe 
Old Man^s fVijh, If f inFe tO' giCMT 
old, &c. 

• » 

£. 

HERE'S a Health to tbe King, 
Sound the Trumpet atict Drum^ 
And let P*rib'», with all 

His Runagades, come : 
Let the Devil and Tope 

Advance in hk Tmia ; 
We'll foon fend him back 

To fup in Lorain. 
Then to GEORGE f II yMii^Bowis^ 

IjU they overfiow ; 
Let's have no more Wrangling 

Of High-Church andhom j 
The Pope and Pretender 

Alone is our Foe. • ^ 

Next drink to the Prince, 

And his Confort Divine, 
And the beautiful Ofisprin^ 

That round him do filing . , 
In them we forefee 

The Downfiil of Rome, 
Jjgid the Jacobite Fa£);ion 

Expiring at home. 
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iJten U GEOUGE fit your Bowh, 

*^dl they twrfvm ; 
Jjfi have no more WrangJiffg 

Of High Church and Low ; 
SlePope 4r^ Pretender 

Mono is out Foe. 

Then BrHlJi^ Lads, boldly 

Stand faft by your Laws^ 
The KING and the CHURcitg 

And the Pfoteftant Gaufe. 
While Mahlb'rough leads ofi, 5oy% 

The Warminjg-panKmghtf ' 
And the Monfiews of France^ 

Wo'n't venture, to fight. 
Then 10 G£ ORG£ fill your Bovfls, 

'Ttll they overfiow ; 
Lefs have no more Wrangling 

Of High Church and Low ; 
ihe Pope and Pretender 

Alone is our Foe* 




U 
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1 Song for thp 2^ihf May, the "BtrtJ^ 
Day of our Glorms Sovereign J(jng 
George. To the Tune (f^ The King 
flwll enjoy his own. 

I. 

THE Time IS how come. 
That we feat not Fr^^ce or l^omtfi 
or all the Rebel Tory C^tcvf ; 
lie Rebels we will hang, 
nd the 'Tories we'll bang^ 
s our Forefif hers m'd to do : 

Let 'em Rant> and let 'em Sweaf^ 

Let 'em Fight us, if they dai?e, 
^e'U make them after Peri!»;7 hin ; 

'Tis die twenty-Eighth ofAf^y, 

Let us Revel it away. 

For Joy that the King enjoys his own« 

IL 

Then bdbg up the Jug 

To us Friends of the Mug^ 
^t*U toaft the Royal Health around ; 

For the Birth of the King 

Let us Qua£F> Laugh and Sing, 
^ fee thai his Day with Mirth be crown'd: 

The Mob we need not fear. 

There s enough of us here 



£ 
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' • beat all the Toras about the Town : 
VT^ have got a better Day 
Xban their 29th of Aday ; 

Fo{ the King of our Hearths enjoys his owp 

IIL 
Rai(e the Faggots higher. 
We'll have no Kitchen Fire, 
To celebrate King GEO RGB's Day : 
Who the Deuce wou'd Care, 
Tho* the Doflor were tberei 
And his Duke that did our Friends betray4 
Our Mugs now let us mind, ^ 

We have three good Toaft^ bel\in4>i 
Th« Prince, the Princef^ ^d Carter ^ir. 
In all the Moptb of ikfojf 
We will keep no other Day, 
But the King's, w^ now enjoys his own. 

IV. 
While the Bonfi^r^s blaze 
With our Healths and Huzza's, 
To Joy we all our Friends invite ; 
To Morrow, theyf^y. 
We are threatened with a Ff ay, 
But a Fig for that, we^U laugh to Night ; 
And if they dare come ou^ 
To try the t'other Bout, 
The Word is GEORGE^ and thw Work is dop^ : 
For in all the Month of May. 
We'll have no fuch merry Day^ , 
As the King*5| who now coioys bis own* 
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?ofiJb Impftwj lut Kjw George y&f 
}er. To an Excellent Old Tune. 

I. 

ydkj BrHomij xouie; flfointain your Lawi| ; 

TourCountiyy all that's dear ; 
id our King, fojuft ourCaufe^ 
Rjcbels only fear: 
11 not tamely let a Crew 
traiterous Sots aflume, 
lurch's Good's their only View, 
en we know that Church is Rome. 

n. 

3or Pretender we dd^i(e, 
lalihisSUviihTrain; 
lots the Sots ixi vain devife, 
ORGS only here ihall reign ; 
I the Villains hope Succefs, 
Puppet yemmy tries ; . 
lalters only {hall pofleisy 
lie Gallows only rile. 

iger Rebels blinded be^ 

at Wretch worth your Cares ? 

>>ward, whom you plainly lee 

lead your Party fears ; • 

[ remembers Britain s Prince 

lamelMs £ital Plain ; 

!liought*s enough to keep him hence, * 

\ hafle his Flight again. 
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Theft, happy Bntops^ Iiravely dare 

The Foe to meet your Anns ; 
They faindy make a Shew of War, 

Your Sight their Hearts difanns. 
To GEORGK's Heakh your Glaffes fill, 

Tis that fecures our Ifle ; 
For Heav'n proteOs, and always will 

On its own Vicegerent fmile. 

Ufon the Hells ringing at St. Martin 
the Fields, on St.GtovgQ^sT)ayj x\ 
being the Anniverfary ^ Queen Am 
Coronation. "By S. C. a loyal Fen 
in that Tarifb. 

I. 

PULL on, expiring Ti>fy Boys, 
And pleafe yoiir Cslves i while with Noife, 
Y'have loft all other Hoprs ; 
Ydur Loyalty to Perkin feal, 
Pull on, ring out your Fun'ral Peal, 
Thejj hang yourfehes tth^ Rofes, 

U. 
•Tis Nancy's Coronation-Day, 
By whom ye hop'd to^bring in play 
• Young Gfw^e, tht Chcvathr, 



Ik 
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» vfho beft difpofes ThingS) 

/ down QueenS) and/^j up. Kings, 

:er GEORGE fenthere. 

ni. 

the Danger of the Church 
e Keligion in the Larch| 
^eaPopifhCaufe; 
rmine the Nation's Friends, 
r about y^ur Scoundrel End^i 
irtum our Laws. 

IV. 
F Neceflary Peers, 
n tbofe Four filack YeaiSi 
e that Trajrtor, Hattey ; 
r Part vere firm and true;, 
iVs Int'reft to purfiiei 
5 the 3ill ffloft rarely. 

V. 
gre all the Tory Hopes 

's Turn and Sb n's Trope?, 

s'd the Lower Houfe ; 
a Fig for High*Church Daws, 
(Cing Terhn^ and bis Caufe, 
:d not care one Soufe. 

VL 
iBND and Stanhope fit at Helm, 
'n, to blefi the King and Realm^ 
2;^en'd Walpole's ^an \ 

E 3 Tfcswfc 
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Three glorious Patriots, yet more true 
Than Rome or Sparta ever knew. 

Since fiift thole States began* 

VII. 
For W A L p o L e's Death the Popifh Herd, 
^ conftant as the Day appear*d. 

Sent up their Pray'is to Idavy ; 
For to her Son they never pray, 
Since Uught by Romey the other way, 

They never can mifcarry. 

vin. 

But now they utter loud Complaiots, 
And curie all Male and Female Saints, 

W A L p o L JE ftill lives, their Curb ; 
And four long Years, atle^ niuftcome, 
E'er French Piftoles, and Friends to Rcme^ 

Our Liberties difhirb. 



^@@@@@:@@@^ 






True Troteft^nt Gratitude^ or Brita 

the Brjl ftf Aug 

(fHs^mjee/sha 

qAcceJJion to the Throne. To the J 

cfi Draw> Cap/V, draw, (fc. 

I. 

TXJUUa flavifh yacks thdr Sorrows boaft, 
^ V. And ftrive to celiac the Day 
(Uuugzvt OS GE OR<iEl tcttici'd us loft, 
Akidofffk'd to Ir4«pi %¥teY« 
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Let all, who value Freedom's CzuTc, 

. And Slavery de^iie, 

Rejoice for Mim that fav*d our Laws, 

And learn the Gift to prize. 

IL 
In vain, they fay, 'tis ANNA dczd 

That claims a pious Tear ; 
*Tis Britain by our Monarch freed. 

And Perkins fad De j!pair. 
The Fapifb Rebels thus declar'd. 

The Church their only Care ; 
And Bumphns were with Danger fcar'd, 

•Till Time {hew'd what they were. 

m. 

Can any Man, that's juft or brave, 

Join ever in that Caufe, 
Which will the Conquerors enflave, 

And put an End to Laws ; 
With Wretches, void of Senfb orShame, 

Who (acred Oaths de^ife. 
Barter Salvation's felf for Gain, 

And Intereft only {»rize« 

IV. 
"Us true, the y^ib have Catxfb to mourn, 

And cuife the ha^py Day, 
That gave their Caufe fo bad a Turn, 

And drove Qur Feats away. 
But Men of Honour all mOfi join 

In BlefSngs on our King, 
And none but Po]^ Slaves repine, 

Wbil&wctdsPmk^^. B ^ 
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e/J New. SMg. To the T:a^e oF^ Whicl 
no Body can deny ; or, Rare Doings 

L 

ATtend, and Fll you a Story that's new, 
'Tis fomewhat that's ftrange, but yet it is tniCi 
To change a black Hat for a Bonnet that's blue. 

WUcb no body can deny. 
IL 
A Rogue of a Scot pretends to declare 
Againfl King and Country a traiterous War ; 
A pcrjur'd &Ue Loon, and his Name it is Mar. 

Which nobody^ &c 

in. 

This crooked Difciple pretends he will bring 

A ^(^<jib FretendeTf whom he calls a King, 

For which both himfelf and his Mailer may fwing. 

Which no hody^ Scc. 
IV. 
B7 Oaths he has fwom, and the Sacrament took, 
His Hand and his Lips have been laid to the Book^ 
And then like Judas his Mafter foifook. 

lyhich no body, ficc. 
V. 
But fiift like true Heroes the Rebels we'll bang. 
We've Axes and Halters to ferve the whole Gangi, 
^ then too like jf^udas himfelf he may )uuig« 

Wl»dif no body^ fi^^ 
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vi. 

11 Tumiilts and Trealbns the yacMus 07, 
rhe King's a Fanaiuk^ I tell you for why, 
^c^ofe he is not of a Church they call HIGH. . 

Whlchfiohodj^ &C 
VII. 
What Chnrch 'tis they mean, 'tis jdain ve can tell^ 
A Church that the jfacchHes know very well. 
The true Church of /{0mc, that teach Knaves to lebeL 

Which m body^ &c 

vra. 

To prove this Aflertion, ye very well know, 
Three Trajrtors that fwung for't, and not lo«g ago» 
One (aid he was High-Qiurch, but wou'd not be low. 

Which no bodjj &C 
IX. 
Bpt when at Old Tyburn he came to the Rope^ 
He toU 'em his Churph 4i4 belong to ^e fcfe^ 
But ftill would be High-Church as long as there's Hope. 

Which no hody^ &C. 
X. 
A true topip Proje£t their Scandal to (how. 
On a Protefiant Chmchy with their High and their Low, 
But hang up fuch Rogues, or the Church theyll o'er- 

Which no body, &c. (throw. 

XI. 
For Shepherds and Wolves to be in one Caufe, 
Againft our Religion, our Country, and Laws, 
Whenmuft the poor Chiirch thus heal up her Haws I 

Which nobody^ Q;c. 
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XThtn Ox*— — ^ that eminent StniQiure cf Study ^ 
In Biots and Tfeafons their Heads are tum'd giddfi 
The Streams muft be fool, when the Fountain isnmddy. 

fThich HO body^ &c. 

xni. 

A tm^fiam King and a frotefiantVtince 

Three trotefism Kingdofns invited long fince ; 

But BOW like oldTrickfters the Matter they'd minc^ 

rVUAmbodf^ 8e& 
XIV. 
King GEORGE and the Princet about let it paf% 
The Fnnqdk and Iflbe, -with all the whole Kace» 
To Ttaftoa and Villains Confiifion of Face. 

tnich no body mil deny^ deny^ 8cc 

The TroJcgue fpoke hy Mr. Smyth, at the 
opening qf Ai^Mug-Houfe in 5^. JohnV 
LaiTe. 

GsNTL£M£Ky 

Since nothing can procure your Cuftom quicker. 
Than to be loy^^ and to have good Liquor ; 
I humbly hope to fee this Room each Night 
As fiill as now, nvith Gompany as bri^t ! 



K^ 
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As for my Ale *,-7l*m furc 'tis right— for fothet-^ 
"Wliy— I dofl'x love to talk or mabe a F^idber ; 
But oft Tve been, 'tis known, 'with^^^ibengag'd; 
And oft for (peaking Truth the Fools emag*d« 
Yet'always had Succefi whene'er they rail'd ; 
For if— That t chanc'd to mifi— This 4:— never &U'4* 
But now you'll fay, becaufe I'm Qn^nA P^ P^ 
£e / oldy and to a Tory muft give vaay : 
Hold— not fo faft— Give me of This || a Plenty, 
ril yet do Thus |||, orThu^*^— with one of Tiveoty. 
But banging feveral of thefe paltry Men, 
It coft me many Scores df Pounds— what then 1 
^if our Vi/its fbon will make it up again. 
Nor is it for my felf I ipeak alone, 
There is my Wife,— 'tis true, fhe is but ooc. 
But fegs (he'll play her Part againft the Tylers Son : 
Jn(hort, our only Truft's in ^f1^{/& frjrjf/6f 
Let's have their Favour, and we gain our Ends . 
A Mug-Houfe Club has lent Leng-Aare Fame, 
And fwiftly fpread throughout the Realm its Name ; 
So you, kind Siis, can with the greateft £afe 
M^ike St, j^obns Lane as ^mous when yt>u plea(e. 



"*" Tafiesit, II Takes up the MMg. 

t fotntlng at his Head. Illl Mimkhngto box. 
i His Oaken Towel. ♦* Mmkking U Fence. 
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The Rtteful*Day: or the Tories T/J^ 
givingy rarjuney. 1716. Tothel 
tff To you, DesLrOrmond, 

I. 

Since it muft be our wretched Cafe 
This raefiil Day to fee, 
Well therefore each an Emblem wear 

Of what our Fate muft 4)e : 
For Rue and Wormwood is our Lot, 
Since we have mifi'd our glorious Plot. 

fVitb a fa la la. 
II. 
But then be brisk, my bonny Lads» 

Ghear up, my To r y Boys, 
The Birth-day of our Monarch adds 

New Being to our Joys ; 
Our Wormwood then we'll caft away, 
And with the Rofe adorn th^ Day. 

With a fa la. 

m. 

"with Oaken Boughs we lately ftrove 

To bully all the Nation, 
And hop'd by blufteringin a Crowd 

To gain a Reftoration ; 
But we did rue that bitter Day, 

When OakcnPlants did briskly play. 

With a fa la. 
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IV. 

Our broiled fiones do make us dread 

Again to touch the Oak> 
Or how we other Enfigns wear 

That may the Whigs provoke ; 
Noy we will wear the fcentle& Role, 

Pale as the Hero of our Caufe. 

With a fa Id. 
V. 
If this as all our Arts {hould lack 

Of anfwering the End, 
And we lofe Hopes of bringing back 

Our long defired Fricndy 
"Well all die Martyrs for our K — g. 

And make our ExH in a String. 

With a fa la la. 

On the Pretender^i Expedition t9 Scot- 
land. To the. Tune of Dear Catholick 
Brother, ^c. 

L 

FRom Hamre de Grace 
Poor Verhn fct Sail, 
Under Views of a Crown, 
With a Mob at his TaiL 
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U. 
To favc die poor CHURCH 
From its tumbling down. 
And to gain Indefeazible 
Right to the Crown. 

in. 

A General who had 
More Fmy than Brains ^ 
Was thought the moft proper 
ToUesidthtmidClanu 

IV. 
Le f * ^ —'And a Cbapidm who had 
No Confdence at all, 
,Was thought full as proper^ 
At Refiftance to RaiL 

V. 
With this UefTed Crew, 
0*er th' ocean he came, 
Juft to fee his old Frienc(s, 
And to creep back again. 

VI. 
But, to {hew that he always 
Delighted in War, 
The very fight of :» Cannon 
Created a Fear. 

vn. 

And Gunpowder had fuch 
An ill (favoured Scent, 
That he and his Friends 
Began (bon to repent. 



Vin. And 



vni. 

And it cansM them to weep. 
When they iaw the poor CHURCH; 

By a fet of Falfe Brethren^ 

Thus left hi the Lurch. 

But before he departed. 
He left them a Letter, 
Wherein he declared* 
His full Thou^ of the Mattejb 

X. 
That feeing he had 
Neither Courage nor Hand, 
He Graceleilf left them 
tNo other Command* 

XL 
Than that they all might 
Repair to their Quaiteis* 
Or elfe ftand it out bluff. 
And fb die att il^rlyr j# 

Fums Ccfwai Opuu 

fom, Philo-Ceoi^iis: 



GREAT 
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GREJT BRITAIN'S Triumph j 
The ^emolifbers demolifb% an 
Ho^es (f Prince PerkinV Friend 
Abetters for ever eoctinguijh^d 
the Tune (fj Now comes on th( 
rious Year. 

CHear up and fing ye Loyal Hearts,. 
Tyho have fo bfavely plaid your Part$» 
To baffle all their hellilh Arts 

Who hate our Faith's Defender > 
May ev*ry Rebel now fall down. 
That would deprive him of his Crown, 
Or in the leaft Prince Tethn own. 

That filly vain Pretender. 
Tis ftrange that forty, fcoundrel Child, 
By any Wretches fliou'd be ftyl'd 
Ckzi James the Third, ferene and mild. 

To whom they'll fKll be Loyal ; 
For let thofe Rebels, if they can. 
Make us forget die Warming Vani 
Which firft convey'd that pretty Maa 

Into the Chamber Ropl. 
The Youth has now loft Heart and Head^ 
For ah ! his brave ♦ Smack Heroes fled, 
His Grandfire Lems too is dead^ 

Wa« ever Fate fo cruel ? 



I I li 



* ^tt$ Doe^NHnter. 



(nd if his hearty Friend LoraiH 
)boM truft him on the Brhijb Aiaitt^ 
Vhh Bricks well pelt him back again^ 

Or rnanl him with a TroweL 
i Cap he may have from the Pope» 
fat firom oU England he muft hope, 
br nought unlefs it be a Rope, 

Which he does richly merit, 
lie Ape entrapped muft not complain, 
ince he foriboth as King would xeigO| 
nd why {hould ^erJdn then difilaia 

The Ape^s Lot to inherit, 
^ell then, adieu, thou empty Things 
**€ have a Sjghtfiil, Gtacious-King^ 
^hofe Praifes we will ever fing 

With Heait and Voice unfeigned. 
Prince he is of fuch Renown, 
la Real Worth deierves a Grown, 
oi a greater Hero ne'er was known, 

Whofe Honour haVt been ftaineC 
htt Britijb Annals (peak at large, 
f wondrous Things done by St. George^ 
\ tefcuing of a beauteous Charge, 

This, this we jufUy brag on, 
lie Valiant and Illuftrious Knight 
Hd with undaunted Courage fight, 
brought ofiF the Fairy and flew out-rig|it 

A huge, unweildy Dragon. 
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But th* * T>ragm of a Scarlet Red, 

With Ten fliarp Hows and feven-fold Heail^ 

Whofe fury Potent Princes dread. 

Our Glorious KING Ihall conquer, 
And then more truly we may fay 
Our Brltip George did bravely flay 
The Dragon &m*d for bloody Prey, 

Which for our Lives did hanker. 
Our Monarch's Praife by this fhall roll 
More fwift th^ Shot from toU to to!e^ 
No Earthly Prince {hall him controul, 

But beg his kind Affiftance. 
Rome long with fatal Errors loff. 
Shall find its curft Ddfigns all crofi. 
It never more fhall us accoft, 

Or make the leaft Ref&fhnce. 

e4 full and amfJe Explanation^ 
Of one Kjng JamesV declaration. 

With all the Charms o£ France and Rome^ 
I to my Native Country corae ; 
f apery in one Hand, (fix)m our Mother) 
And Slavery I bring in th* other. 
To Refcue you from the Opprejfton 
Of Laws and ?roteftant SucceJJton .• 

* Papal Rome. 
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iibt not but each honeft Tory 
own my Right Hereditary. 
y then I zm the very Man, 
mded firom the Warniing-Fan. 
lir'd fome Pirefts 'with ready Rirt9y 
rove my Kight ^ttre Divino. 
^mon fhall henceforth moleftj 
arty-Difcord fill tfce Breaft 
J true Subje&i who defy 
^ame of Cbrifiian-ObarHy^ 
rought the neceffary Tools, 
rve the Knaves, and pleaie the Fools* 
5 a French Spunge, with which Ml pay 
Nations Debts the ihorteft way. 
'erJHry here's a Bifpenfation, 
cure the Qualms of half the Nation, 
lew I am the true Pretender, 
ibjeSs of the Doubtful Gender, 
e mofty fuch as will break, 
for preteyuled Confctence lake ', 
id the Danger of the Church, , 

■ 

to leave it in the Lurch 

leir new Schemes I am no firanger, 

liclcly put it out of Danger. 

lange the Genius of the Nation, 

new Tranfubflantiation* 

nake your darling Church become, 

Church of England, Church of Rome ; 

an pretend to aft the Thing, 

i Frotefiant, as well as Kh?^^^, ^^ 

F 2. 
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In doing this, I make no doubt. 

My High-Chufch Friends "wiU help me out. 

That my Succefs^ and their own Ruln^ 

May both appear to be their Doing* 

Had my Dear Sifier been but living, 

I might have hop"d it of her giving \ 

But ihc alas, is gone, and all 

Her latefi ServantSy I could call 

My Frlendsy difgrac'd, and out of Power, 

Nay fome committed to the bowery 

Impeach* d! Who then but muft refent, 

To fee a Brltijh Parliament, 

With all the Power of Arms and Laws, 

So zealoufly oppofe my Cau(e : 

Pay Dutchy raife EngUJh Troops and Seamen, 

And may, perhaps, bring more from Bremen* 

Can my good gubjefis bear this ftill. 

And thus be favd agalnfi their Will ? 

However, if you'll ftill confent, 

To Damn that Thing cali'd Parllamenty 

Burn Magna Chartay bring Confiifion 

On att'^hings fince the Revolution, 

Be govern'd-by no other Meafurey 

But my own Sovereign Will and Fleafure, 

m pardon all, and what I Ve promised, grant ye. 

4U Oafbs ef Coronatlony non cbfiante. 

To Mr. G. R 



The Tories Letter to the Pretender- 
To the Tune of^ To you, dear Ormond% 
crofs the Seas, ^c. 

To you, dear Jemmy^ at Lorain^ 
We moumiiil Tories fend ; 
Unlefi you'll venture one Campaigni 

Our Caufe is at an End : 
iWeVe nothing left but to be ftout, 
tor all our Plots are now found out* 

fVHb afa^ ia, la, h, &c 

We lent you firfi Lord BoUnghrohe^ 

In hopes to bring you over. 
And then we fent wife Ormon^i Dukej 
' .That Rival of Hanwer ; 
Tou need not fear if you are beat. 
Since he's fo good at a Retreat. 

WHh afa^ la^ ta^ U, &c« 

The Church, with Pray'rs, will fight for you. 

The Mother Church of Rofne^ 
And full of Grace and Money too. 

How can you be o'ercome ? 
And fince you come to raife her Head, 
In Church's Caufe you muft fucceed. 

WHh a fa^ la, /^, la^ 8cc* 
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What tho* Old Lewis he is gone. 

The Fope is on our Side, 
And he will lift you to the Throne, 

And there your Couniels guide ; 
Whilft Berwicky and your Irip Guard 
Give JHereticks their due Reward. 

With a fay la, la, la 

.1 
The Ways of Fortune oddly run, 

Then be not now caft down, 
She rais'd you from a *Tyler$ Son, 

To raife you to a Crown ; 
Then haften here, if you be wife, 
For foon the People will have Eyes. 

With afa^ lOj la, la 






e/i Trip to the Mountains. 

I. 

UNable now the Sword to weild, 
Or in fair Fight to keep the Field, 
Valie Jidlar is marching to DunkeltU 

What means To many a Barricade 1 
Which tO'fecure his Flight is made, 
Since Deftiny has no Blockade. 



TO. 



m. 

His SmiHid Troops, I know, will pine. 
And look e'le long like Fharaoh's Kine, 
For all his Mealy Magazine. 

IV. 
pumhlMn has put him in Diflrefi ; 
His Danger now is not the leis, 
Fiom Elgin and from Invernefs* 

V. 
Sach Ret>el-aan fhall lofe a Head, 
Id Murder and in Plunder bred, 
', For Foffats Blood fo bafely fhed. 

VI. 

\ ' Whilft S ' f in Allegiance rceb, 
: Jbmtley and Seafortb take to Heels, 
And Afar to the next Sea-port fteals. 

VIL 
Let every Highlander hie home ; 
. For Madne& 'tis for Country Loon, 
7o crown a bafe-bom Itilng at Scoott. 



r 



e4dvice to the Britons. 

WHat a Buftle is made about High-Church and 
(Low-Church, 

By a Pack of lewd Knaves that in Truth are of no 

(Church! 
F4 -«VVL 
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What a knocking of Pates have wc fecn by the Mob, 
Who fight High or Low, as they're paid fot the Job! 
What a Zeal have fome fhown a pooxMeethg to battcfi 
Who cry out for the Cburcb^tho' they never come at hei ! 
3tM Britons be wife, know ycur Friends fiom your Fodi 
And be not fo fiupidly led by the Nofe. 
Tell the Do^r how well may Falfe Brethren deride Oi 
When fuch knavifh DlfHn&ions are coin'd to divide A 
Bid his Gravity clearly this Riddle explain ; 
A Low-Church that's Devout^ ahd a High that's l^rtfmu 
Let him tell ye how Railing and Mobbing agree. 
With his Paffive-Obpdience to Sovereign Decree ; 
Or an Oath to the King^ with a Health to Tretender^ 
Or the Trotefiant Faithy with a Pifpijb Defender. 
Let him tell you when Kingdoms were flourifliingnuuli^ 
By encouraging Ttlejleraftj difcouraging 'trade ; 
When a King that was wife, us*d a Condufi fb fiiaog^ 
As to build up a Steeple with Stones ofth* Exchange ? 
When Zealots by Fines and Prifons were fHghte4f 
Or the Fire of Devotion in Smthfield was lighted. 
View the Company well among whom you engage ; 
On hib Side are all the lewd Names of the Stage. 
"Bully Bftff Cv^czrs like Thunder,and fwaggers and dram^ 
Let who will go to Pray'rs, he'll go fight for the Canie* 
Sarry-firfpus fwears high by his Brandy and Bottle, 
He could7?/Tiirffor High-Church tho" he fwallow'd a Potde. 
JtMn-Heod fromHigh'^way zniHigh-Church ne're will fiait| 
And hejl vijtt St, Andrews^ tho* 'twere in a Cart. 
Bat to make up the WOnder fee Teague Dheifyy 
iSwaus by his own Shoo] be loves Sbarjb as his Belly* 
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\nd is n*t this now a moft biefs'd Refomationi 
W^hich the Reverend D-S:-r has ivroughtin the Nation? 
rhatRuffianS) andRobbers, andDrunkardsy and Monies, 
foove as trae to his Caufe, as fiullies to Punks ! 
That High-Church andthePlay-houfe love as Daughter 

and Mother, 
And what's a Hero in Owj is a Saint in the Other I 
Then give him at parting fome Ghoftly Advice, 
Cloie to ftick to his Text, as to Beggars do Lice ; 
Not to dabble in Politicks, left he befot him ; 
For whoe'er was his Sire, Mazarine ne'er beget him ; 
Not unmindful to be of rafli Icrus Fate, 
Who once Hying too High, repented too late. 

94n Mi^n to Horace, ^ook L Ode 

XXII. 

(«) npHE Man that loves his King and Nation, 

•L And fhuns each vile Aflodation, 
That tmfls his honeft Deeds i*th' Light, 
Nor meets in dark Cabals, by Night, 
Widi Fools, who, after much Debate, 
Get themfelves hang'd, and fave the Sute, 



C<«) Integer vltd^ fcelerifque furuSy 

Non eget Mauri jacuUs, neque arcuj 
Nee venenaih gravidi /agcttu^ 
Fufctj fbareifi : 



^«J 
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Needs not his Hall with Weapons (lore. 
Nor dreads each Rapping at his Door ; 
Nor fcnlksy in fear of being known. 
Or hides hisXjuilt in Parfon's Gown ; 
Nor wants, to guard his gen*rous Heart, 
The Ponyard or the poifon'd Dart ; 
And,' b^t for Ornament and Pride, 
A Sword of Lath might crois his Side. 
(*) If o'er St. James's Park he (bay. 
He ftops not, paufing in his "Way ; 
Nor pulls his Hat down o'er his Face, 
Norfiarts, looks back, and mends his Pace. 
Or if he ramble to the Tower y 
He knows no Crime, and dxtads no Power ; 
But thence returning, free as Wind, 
Smiles at the Bans he left behind. 

(0 Thus, as I loiter'd t'other Day, 
Humming — every Month was May— 
And, thoughtlefs how my Time I fquander*d, 
From Whitehall thro' the Cockpit wander'd. 



(J)) Sive per Syrtes iter aftttofas^ 
Sive faBurus per inhofpitalem 
Caucafumy vel qax locafabuloftts 
Lambit Hydafpes* 
(r) Namque mefylvi lupus in SabinSp 
Dum meam canto Lalagett^ & ulU^ 
Terminuffi curis vagor expe^us, 
Fugit inmerem. 
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A Meffenger, with furly Eye, 
View'd me quite round, and yet pafs'd by. 
(jd) No fharper Look or rougher Mien 
In Scatijb Highlands e*er were feen ; 
Nor Ale and Brandy ever bred 
More pimpled Cheeks, or Nofe more red ; 
And yet, with both Hands in my Breaft, - 
Carelefi I walk'd, nor fhun^d the Beaft. 
(0 Place me among a hundred Spies, 
Let all the Room be Ears and Eyes, 
Or fearch my Pocket-Books and Papers, 
No Word or Line fhall give me Vapours. 
Send me to Whigs as true and hearty 

As ever pity'd poor M ty ? 

fjtt ^- — dj S-^^-^d be there. 
Or -R— — n W e in the Cha;r, 



W) Ha^^^ fortentum neque wllUarls 
Daunla In latis alit afculetls : 
Nee JuhA iellus generate Uonum 
Arida nuirix. 
(tf) ^one mej pigris uhi nulla c/tnipis 
Arbor £jHva recreatur aura : 
Quod latus mundt nehuUy mMfaue 

Jupiter urget : 
Tonefub curru niminm propinqui 
SoUSy in terra domibus negata ; 
Dulc^ ridentem Lalagen amabo^ 
Vuhh hquentem. 
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Oi fend me to a Club of Tcries, 

That damn and curfe at Marlbro's Glories, 

And drink but fure none fuch there are !■ 

The Dev'l, the Pope, and Rebel M^-r : 
-Yet (Kll mjr Loyalty I'll boaft, 
KingGEORGE fhall ever be my Toafi ; 
Unbrib'd his glorious Cauie I'll own. 
And fearlefi fcom each Traytor*s Proven. 




MARj alias RAM. ^nodnagr^m. 

MA R (read it Ram the other way) 
Has made a Pufli, and loft the Day, 
And turns his Tail to Firth of Tay. 
Perhaps (tho' fo well taught to trick it) 
Caught by bis Back in Highland Thicket, 
At laA a Vidim he may bleed. 
For leading wrong that fhagged fireed, 
Which now in doleful manner (lain, 
Cover the Fields about Dumblaln. 

This tatter*d Flock might have lain ftill, 
Or fafely skip'd from Hill to Hill, 
Knapping fhort Conmions on a Kock, 
Far (torn War's Din, or Battle's Shock : 
Within their Pens (their Clans I mean) 
They might have graz'd their coarfe Demefh, 



V£ 



Mb 
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ne crooked MsAcT of the Herd, 

1 not thus led them by the fieard, 

s'd them to ttray from Shire to Shire, 

iaggle deeper in the Mire. 

^ow ftripp'd of Plads (their native Fleeces) 

! how they run to Clefts and Breaches, 

itent to ihiver in a Cave, 

her than find a Lowland Grave. 

To (boner got on Champion Ground, 

nfome are put in Frefton Pound ; 

rs fly into Fold at Pertb^ 

zn (Lyon like) Atgyle comes forth. 

ardlefi of Rebellious Bleat, 

'le at Sterling takes his Sear, 

; Couchani in negleSful AVay, 

»ar*dto fpring upon his Prey: 

when th* inflating Ram appears, 

ding his hardy Mountaineers, 

quits his Den with Rage to fall on, 

kills and Waftes to River Allan ; 
Its the Royal Rampant Caufe, 
Lts for his Country, and the Laws, 

tears his Foe with Britijb Paws. 



" > 




(78) 

^ fVhig'Riddle for the Tory 
Hunters,.^C^^. To the Tune qf, 
Fair Ladies. 

I. 

Go. doting Wretches and enquire. 
Why Crickets make a Dinn^ 
Within the Verge of Kitchin Fire ? 
And Y/hy the Spiders fpin? 
Solve hut thefs Doubts and I'll declare^ 
Tories true Englifh SuhjeBs ate. 

n. 

Go ask the Swine, finform yonr MiAds 

Why with erefled Nofe, 
They threaten the Approach of Winds^ 
Before the Tempeft blows? 
Declare hut this^ and I'll foon Jlje<iv 
Rebels are SuhjeBs good and true* 

in. 

* ... a 

Queflion old Dames, why it portends 

That pregnant Clouds {hall break 
To Showers of Rain, if Smoke de{cends> 
Or Corns or Noddle ake ? 
When this Foinfs clear d^ 'tis underfiood 
JJse Tope promotes the Church's good. 

IV. 
Whence is't when Igncs Fatui blaze 
Affrighted Rufticks run ? 
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Go ask the Swallow why £he ftays 
No longer than the Sun ? 
9%e tajftve P— -^— f/, this Truth advance^ 
No longer Pipe no Io?ig^ Dance. 

V. 
Demand how they the Church fuffain. 

Who durft betray the State ? 
Next ask how they who gave up Spain 
Increased our Store of Plate ? 
And in Return I'll fairly Jingy 
A Tory femes his God and King* 

VI. 
Go ask the Men of Oxford, why 

Some Wights who late wore Garters, 
Came to be canoniz'd as Saints, 
E*re they commenc'd as Martyrs ? 
Let Alma Mztctjbew a Reafon 
Why Loyal Feafiings counted Treafon. 

vn. 

Vengeance is fiure altho' flie's flow. 

And moves on Leaden Wings, 
Nor Ihall they unregarded go, 
Who vex the beft of Kings, 
And Britifii Jufiice tho they httffhcYy 
Says Oxford and her Earl Jljall fuffer. 



(Joy 
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(Joy after Sorrow) tA New Song, the 
Words made to the D'Aumond'i Mi- 
nuet, bj T. D. 



LET Burguntfy flow, 
Let the Glafs nm o'er, let the Glafs ran o*er 

To cure all our woe, VP^Jh 

Let the Glals nin over the Brim, 

Tho* Anna is gone. 
Think of it no more, think of it no more Boys, 

Great GEORGE now comes on, 
Toaft away your Bumpers to him, 

Tho' the fewds were fo big, 

"Twixt the 5ory and Whiggf 
That the Mlfchiefi purfuing, prov'd almoft our Roifli 

Like a Prophet I know. 

They will be no more fo, ^^^j^ £0^, 

We've a KING will unite now, both Hich-C3»afil> 

n. 

And now your Hand's in. 
Fill it up again, fill it up again there. 

To all thefe brave Men, 
Who their hate to Lorrain bear firong. 

Who firantick with Pride, 
Boldly durfl defend, lately the ttUender^ 

And if I'm not wide. 
Will be fure to pay for't e'er long, 

Hot 



t^ora Ids Glafi let's have, 

to the Cattaianf brave, 

hold out ivith a Glory, not equall'd in Stoxft 

For not Cafar in Gattlj 

^^or the great Hambaly 

equall'd their Chief with a number fo fmalL 

eAn Efitaj^h on Bona-I^ide« 

ERE lies an Old Man of Seventy-fevcii, 
Who dy'd as he liv'd, yet hoped for Heaven j 
"^aitb and Good Works^ the two faving Things, 
ut-did all Potentates,' Princes, and Kings : 
€*s Xftrecbt and Rjfwick^ and Sfanif) ^artitkn^ 
lenunciaiion, and New Demolition^ 
as for Good Worksy no Man had the like, 
1 at Landauy and end at Mardyke. 
f the Adoft Chripian wants Juftification^ 
only Good Works are Fortifcathn, 
as for his Sinsy the Jeftuts make good, 
: he gets RemtJUion by Jhidding much Blood* 
me thought him Immortal, fome Honefi and Juft,^ 
le rotted and died in the Month oiAu-^gufiy 

id his good S ^^— r now liiouldcr d to Duft. 

the Mortification is greater by far, 

^opey Turk and S e, and Kitiglft ofLe Bar : 

facks 9ndfa1fe Jurors fuch Deaths Ts^fad StorieSy 
Old Bona Bde was Head of the *tories4 
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But as he lay dying on Royaf Statc-^Bed, 
Rcmemb'ring beft Friends, 'tis whifpci'd, he feid, 
O Rohih 6f Radnor^ "Take Care tf thy Head .• 

yames Duke of Ormond^ toy Irijh Dear Joj^ 

1 bequeath thee to Villars^ when he wants a Decoy ; 
O hfgh-inettrd Harris go cool diy lewd Fire, 

By Adaintefions Leave^ with her Nuns of St. Cyr. 

O Bdid C s of S », ExpeB a Defeat ; 

O Turk in Morea^ Refolve to Retreat \ 

O Thiltp of Spaitti More traBdhle prove ; ' 

O Duke of L/orraiftf Pretender remove ; 

O Clement of Rome, lly Church-Sull recalt'. 

And, VtWorcefier fays true, Prepare for a Fall, 

For GEORGE ot Great-Britain will manage you al].< 

^ Song to a Minuet at a ^a%m the h^ 
fy Coronation Day (fGEORGEw 
Kjng^ Oaober the 20th. Set hy Mr* 
William Corbett, one cf his Maj^/H^^ 
Servants^ for two Voices. 

t 

That did dif^ay. 
The Cor6nafion of our KING. 

Hail hippy Day, j 

That did diiplay, 
the Cordnation of our K IN G» 



* 

Cfm'us. Utt all iejoice» 

And with one Voice, 
The great King GEORGE his Praifes fing. 
Chorus. Let all rejoice, 

And with one Voice, 
The great King GEORGE his Praifes fing. 

IL 
^ *Tis rie, Tis He, 
That keeps us free, 
And with his mighty Strength defies; 

The Cfiebalier^ 

From coming here. 
Chorus. Ami Quells his Traiter6us Allies. 

in. 

Ciant Heaven, He wears. 
For many Years, 
• The Gift of Providence his Crown ; 
And may all thofe. 
That are his Foies, 
By Loyal Arras he fbon cut down. 
Chorus* Grant Heaven, 8^r. 



The Right and True Hiftoty (f Perkin. 
To the Tune cfy — O Londan is a 
fine Town. 

YH WhiggSy and eke you Tories give Eax to *;hat I 
(Sipgf 

For it is about the Chevaliery that./?//y WoHd-he-IRng : 

G X "^^ 
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He boafts of his Nobility, and ¥^hcn his Race began, 
Tho* his Arms they are Two Trowelsy and his Creft a 

When firft he came to Scotlandj in our Dear Sifter's Reign, 

He look*d, but did not like the Land, andfb wentHon^ 

(again* 

Yc JVhiggSy and eke you Ijories give Ear to what I 

(Singr 

For 'tis about the Chevalier thztjilly Woud-be-Ekg* 

Soon after,our Dear Sifter,did make a Peace withpf«w^ 

And then the Ferkinites did laugh, to fee the Devil 

Ye Whigsy &c. Cdance. 

And then to pleafe the growling JVUgSy who FerB 

(could not brook, 

The dim young Man was &nt to graze, as &r as Air- 
Yc migsy &c. Ve-M 

I 

But yet when I)*^i/;«w* hither came, to tie the League j 

(fuUckrfs, ' 

Young TerJun tarry 'd at Lorrain, or came to Sonffii' 

Ye Whigs y &c. 0^^' 

The L— ds then did Addrefi the Q:-n to dowbatfte 

(deny'd, 

yntil Sir Fatrkky and the Prtggy were fkfe Ob t'otlier 
Ye WhigSy &c. (Side 

Then ^ame a Proclamation out, to give five Thoufand 

(PoDod, 
To. any one who PerMft took upon the EngUJh GroonA 
Yt Whigs, &c 

$cMa 
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1 after, S^en^er Eadmy this Mortal life departs, 
ich Thing almoft broke Chevalier's and Bonafide'^ 
e Wbigf, &c. (Hearts. 

fl Royal GEORGE of Hanovery to hzpfy Britam 

(comes» 

!i joyful Noife upon the Thames, of Truropets, and 
I Whigs, &c. (of Drums. 

Traitorous Tory Tools, then did cringe to feek for 

(Gxace, 

fwore to be moft Loyal Lads, if they were kept in 

migs, &c. (Place. 

hen the Leaders found the King their Treafon did 

(e4>y> 

r with fpeed they fled to France, the Tray tors San- 
Whigsy &c. (Suary. 

made the High-Priefl: cry aloud, the Danger of the 

{fihurcb, 

fe thofe Miliars from her flipt, and left her in the 
Whigsy^c. CLirrcl^. 

Bungy and his Gang, harangued the fenfelefs Mob 

(to win 'em, 

ms'd 'em up to ferve the Lord, as tho* the Beilwas 

Whigs, &c. ^'^ ''""' 

Lifted Thieves, and Jayl Birds, and Rogues of 

(ev'ry Town, 

adies*Chaftc o£Drury-Lane, alnd the Whoie ^f 
migSyOic. iBahylen. 



(80 

Depending on thu pious Crew otNon^epJHng Saints^ 
They thought by Plundring of the l^iU^i, to make ug 
Ye Whigi, &c. CaU their Wants. 

Then to begin the Show, Lord ik&r, that never vas 

To Summon all his Bag-Pipe-Men, to Scotland took his 
Ye migsf &c. Cflig^* 



He fent his Baillie jockey round, to fummon all lA 

(CUnns, 

With a Confort of Bag-pipes- itfhould been Warn- 

Ye Whigsj &c. C«VPiiii/. 

He told 'em they might all for mighty Honours look^ 
For he that was before a Lord^ was now becoi^e a D«^ 
Ye Whlgsy &c. 

They all Che faid") fhould great Men be, which va$ 

(the Way to win 'cin» ' 

So he got an Army of Captains all, and fcarce a Soldier 

Ye Wl:lgs, 8cc. (in *^ 



And finding of his Numbers great, he fent a Brigadeer^ 
To joyn a Band of Fox-Hunttrsy tha^ were near Lana^-^ 
Ye Whigs, &c. ^ W^^^ 

Thefe march d into ^refion Town, the Women for to 

CfrightcD, , . 

And there they fhcw'd their Talent lay, iu^Marching, 
Ye JVllgs^ &;:. (not in Fighting. 



( 8? ) 

nbqr challei^M Gen'ral Carpenter to run with them a 

&fid troth they beat him out and out» he could no? 
Ye Whigs^ &c. (keep •cm pace. 

tot W/7i with eapcditious March thefe Foot-pads did 

(lurroundy 

Lnddien theylook'd likeharmleis Sheep coop'd up 
Ye Vmgs^ &c. (within a Pound. 
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*hcn Forfier got a P#/, and gave his Prieft the 'itfihe^ 
QtPoflec could not make the Prieft or General look 
Ye Whigs, 8cc. n>U*e. 

hen Former and his peijnr*d Crew fiinender Priibner% 
nd fhow'd they were np JVUgs, for they did not dtT 
Ye Whigs y &c. ^ ( %** '» Wars. 

hen as they march'd to London^ Oh ! ^Twas a gallant 

fShow, 

he Whigs bid the Mufick play, Uraytars all a-row. 
Ye Whigs, &c. 

b<Hit thiS^Time, theiajd Lord Mar f depending on 

("his Number,JI 

arched up againft the Brave Argyte, and thought to 
Ye Wbigs, &c. n>ring him under. 



It rixo* he had foil four to one f which you muft . 

("isoddsy 

r Highland Loons die&'d dreadfolly* with Bonqet* 
YeFfK^x,&c f Dorks and Plads- 



G4 
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Yet Botd At fflif ¥rith Britons hrr^Cf efigag*d liiin oeaf 

(BumhlMth 

Andfoon with Lo(s made him retire muchfifier thaa 
Ye iVhigs, &c. Che cvne. 

Then Mar fent to the Chevalier^ to hafien o*er to ScMn^ 

And fold, he fhould not want a Crown, tho' the Ak- 

Ye »%x, &c. r^iv" Pa^«^'^ *«' Spoon. 

But Mar's Defign was plainly, when next they went to 

Only to (how a difmal ^ing^ which would like DeM' 
Ye mi^s &c. (Headin^^ 

At length the pa!e^fac*d Hero came, and Jikc an Ow^ 

Claods, 

indeed he had much Reafon, for the Goods were C«^ 
Ye Wh'igs, &c. (trahAnis. 

Ailbon as he arrived, a Scoitijh Ague took him, 
And tho' he fwallow'd Jtfmfs Bark, Good Lady ! bow 
Ye W^^igsy &c. (it ftiook hitn. 

The Non-reftfting Daniels, believ'd the Oii\jsn bad, 
When at firft Speech the Baby kr/dj which made his 
Ye Wig^, &c. (Council mad. 

But when he heard Argyle approached with Army in 

(Array, 

As ferkm canie in like a Thief, fo again he ftole away. 



%^ 
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So thefc's an End ofPerhitf and thus I end my Lays, 
mrith God preferve our Glorious GEORGE^ and all his 
Yc WUgSy &c. (Royal Race. 




W.\ 



e4n Efilogue recommending the Caufe (f 
Liberty to the beauties (f Great Bri- 
tain. Sfoken hy Mrs. Oldfield, at the 
Theatre Royal. 

Now fince the Force of rude Rebellion's fled. 
And Loyalty triumphant lifts her Head, 
Methinks 'twere ev'ry Britijh SubjeS's Care 
To kill henceforth the Seeds of Civil Wat : 
Oar Chiefs have done their Part, and quell'd the Riot, 
Biit, Ladies, now 'tis your's, to keep us <|uiet. 
Would you your utmoft Charms, and Art employ, 
How firm might be the Bleflings we enjoy ? 
You fcarce can look, or move, but to your Prince 
It might be made of Ufe, and Confequenice : 
The thing's fo plain— for thofe, that would deftroy all, 
Referve your Frowns ; your Favours for the Loyal : 
Stout tho' the Traitor be, that Thought muft grate him. 
For who'd rebel, to have that Circle hate him ? 
Or who fo cold, that would not Northward roam. 
To have from fuch bright Eyes his Welcome home I 
With Scorn relentlefs treat thofe wretched Elves, 
Thatdurft be Slaves to any, butYOUxfeVitv 
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ftor Where's the Gloiy to noke him yoor Slave, 
That wpuld ;iot die, his Liberty ta&vet 
Or whc^ indeed your Safety, ifyonrSenfe 
Should truft his Oaths, who broke them to his Prince ? 

Happy our Monarch, that his glorious Caufe 
Such Troops of Beauty to his Service drains ; 
As happy too thofe Beauties, ivhofe ibft Channs 
Are kept in chearful JLuihe by his Anns : 
While they, that are his Foes (for fuch theiie arc) 
From Difappointments are no longer Fair ; 
Pale Envy has of late fo worn the Creatures, 
Or Rage fo flufli'd them, that they've fpoil'd thev 

Features. 
How could their Senfe of Freedom be (b flender. 
To choofe a weak and bigotted Pre^nder 
Before their Faith and Liberty's Defender ? 
Lc;t them for fhame henceforth confult their Glaffes, 
And mend their Hearts in pity to their Faces. 

Women have dreadful Keafons, more than Men, 
Tcxert their Force againft a Tyrant's Reign ; 
For, where thofe rule, they double Fettcis wear, 
To Slaves, all Slaves, tho' exquifitely Fair. 
What Englijb Heart could bear the Turhijh Fate ? 
*Tis cold coquetting in the Sultan's State ; 
Each Tyrant Sponfe is there allow'd ten Wives, 
Who lead (be fure) moft comfortable Lives ! 
There Happy fhe, that has the Tytheof One, 
Whoie All were no fuch Catch, tho* all her own. 
Inferjia^ Realms the Female Fate yet worfe is, 
JIfcrr Cartel there, like Camds fold, otHotfes, 
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n Spain and Italy but Utde better, ^ 

^heie irkfome Jealojify's their confiant FeiKiei» 
Jo, 5ii]5, 

'Or Women (feaich the Globe) you fcarce will hi^ o^ 
Hie Place fi> fweet to live in, as old Britain. 
ome fbieign Climes, 'tis true, more Sun nuy boaft, 
)r better Fruits, Wine cheap, or milder Froft, 
»lore choice Antiquities, or ftately Tow'rs ; 
^ut then they've no fucb Government, as oufs; 
^or there's that Realm can {hew us Souls fo ficee, 
>r Human Nature in fuch Dignity ? 

Since then fuch Joys in Britain only flow, 
rlow much to guard them, Ladies, lies on you ? 
^nd as the World can no fuch Monarch boaft. 
Let Royal GEORGE be ev'ry Be a u t y's Toaf. 



iXgLPi&XgLXgniiR} 





R UE and TTME : e4 merrj Song. To 
the Tune (f^ The Vicar of Taunton-- 
T>ean. 

I. 

As I walk*d along^fair London Town, 
The Rafcally Tories flock'd up and do\yn, 
Tho'a Thjinklgiving-Day, they look'd wretchedly blue, 
Stupk up with their Rofemary, Tyme and Rhu ' 
Fa J la f lay &c. 

p 
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II. 

The firftthat I met was an Irijh-man bold. 

Kin to Ormondy who betray 'd his Country for GoU: 
By St. Patrick^ faid he, 'tis raoft certainly true, 
That more of my Friends fmell ofHemf than of A^. 
Fay lay lay &c. 

III. 
Then an Oxfwd Student came next in the Throng, 

Swears hell bring in Terkln before it be long ; 
He'll ftand for the High-ChHtch and Chevalier too ; * 
But Ailyburn fliould catch him, the ^iTfie he wood 
Fay lay lay &c. ^^^' 

IV. 
Then a Non-juring Parfon came jogging by, 

Look*d much on the Queary but plaguy fly, 
Said, Friends, I can't now rejoice with you, • 
For die ^ime is come, that I always did Rue^ 
Fay lay lay &c. 

V. 

Then a North-Country Rebel arrived from far, 
Of the Race of that perjur'd Tray tor Mar : 
My Friends, faid he, it will never do ; 
However, for once, 1*11 wear Tyme and Rtte, 
Fay lay lay &c. 

VI. 
Some oiBollnghrokes Whores, on the feventh oijunh 

Came dancing along to a High-Church Tune ; 
Dreis'd up with their *Tymey and their Rofemary too ; 
Bnt the faucy Jades had forgot their Rtte. 
Fay Uy lay &c. 
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vn. 

Fotj^acks to YfCZxRoftmziyy was certainly right, 
Becaufe they wou'd hang before they wou'd fight* 
As for thofe that are fled with the T^rJunhe Ciew, 
They have left all their Friends to wear lyme and Rue. 
F^) lay lay 8cc« 

Tie Loyal BritainV Welcome to Kjng 
George, ufon his fafe Return. To 
the Tune of^ Now comes on the Glo- 
rious Year. 

I. 

WElcome, Great GEORGE of high Renown, 
To Britain^ and to Brha»^& Crown, 
By Law and Right it is your own, 

And to your Heirs for ever : 
That Britain s Crown is GEORGE^s due. 
All Loyal SubjeSs will allow. 
But Tories that were never true 
To none but the Pretender. 

Great Ropl GEORGE, with all our Might, 
We will maintain pour Royal Right, 
"We'll ftand for you both Day and Night, 
And will be Loyal ever : 
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And ManfoUy will we oppofi 
All theari that are Great GEORGE*iFoe^/ 
Tho* they were high, they Ihall lie clofc/ 
Well make them iharke and quiver; 

ra. 

No Bafiard we will have to reign, 

It*s Royal GEORGE that we'll maintain. 

And to bis Son Prince GEORGE by Name/ 

Againft the iham 'PtetMdet : 
llio* Tofus they of late did haul 
Againft our Church, our King and aH> 
Yet now dieir Pride has got a Fall, 

Which they fhali ne*er recover^ 

IV. 
God blefi our King, our Prince, and thofe. 
Who onto Rome and France are Foes ; 
May DKappoiotment follow dofe 

Each Friend of the Pretender : 
May GEORGE our King, likewife his Sony 
Prove Terrors unto France and Rome^ 
And give that Juftice unto (bme. 

Which they may ftill i^member. 
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%4n Ode upon^ the battle of Preftcfti, 
entituPdy Proteftants Triumph : Or^ 
^ritifh Liberty maintained, in C^po- 
fitioni to Popifh Slavery, Tyranny 
and Oppreflion. To the Tune ofy 
Now comes on the Glorious Year. 

I. 

November the i rth from Manchefier Town, 
Viftorions JVills with the Troops of the Ciown, 
March'd boldly to pull the Rebels down, 

That pofted were at Trefton : 
Refblving fo fee the Enemies Face, 
In Defence of the Laws, and the Good of the Peace 
Of the Land, and preferve the Protefhnt Race 

(X GEORGE the King of England. 

IL 
The Lord Defxentwaiet tKe 1 2th about Noon, 
On the &ynth Side th^ Bridge hcefbrm'd aPlatooiT| 
Defigning to keep out the Royal Dragoons ; 

But Horror quickly feiz'd him : 
The Appearance of Wills with his Forces compleat, 
Made the Rebels to Town in Confufion retreat. 
Leave their Cannon behind for fear of being beat 

By GEORGE the King of England. 



m-o^ 
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IIL 
Ckit vi&ori6ii$ Foot the Rebels attack'd 
In the Streets, whilft Thoulknds of Papifts aivl jMcb 
Fiom the Windows co waidlj fhot on our fiacks> 

Whilft the Hoxfethe Town furrounded : 
Kefblving to give them a fatal Stroke, 
I>etefting the Thoughts of a Popiih Yoke, 
Like Salamander we liv'd in Fire and Smoak, 
To the Honour of Gwrge of England, 

IV. 
The refoittte Forces of Gettrge our King 
Made the broad Sword and Target of Scotland lax^ 
And the whole County of Lancafttr ring 

With Thunder fioom our Armjr : 
The A&ion continued bloody and hot. 
That hundreds of Men were jQain on the ^ot. 
And obliged the Pride of the Heads of the Plot 
To (ubmit to G«0r^tf of England. 

V* 
Kow l^erkhi and the Pope may for ever deipaix^ 
of being fupieme, and reigning here. 
For Frewi) Dragoons we do not fear, 

Since George is our Defender : 
Our Lives and Fortunes we'll venture for our Kingi 
Whilft Perl^w/ef in Halters do fwing. 
Then let all true Brif^fiirx joyfully fing 
The Praife of George of England. 



The 
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^he Loyal BritohV RefoJuttM; to fiand 
h IQng G^OKGE andthe Prote-' 
ftant Religion, <jtg<a!i^ Popery, Sla- 
very, Tyranny and Oppreffion. T6 
the Tme ^ Young ThiUis. 

^INCE Najfau bravely freed us, 
' And Brunfivick now doth Head us ; 
The general Cry is Liberty, 
id Marlborough {hall lead us. 

:ie 'batch and Loyal Whtggs^ 

e £imly joyn'd in League^ 

Though France and Rome pronounce oui Dootii|' 

e value not a Figg. 

ave Marlhwough*s Vi Coinimander^ 

% bold as Alexander J 

Tho* Mack and league do joyn in Lcagoe,' * . 

*s but a Rope of Sand, Sit. 

hefe Irip Cut-throat's Evil, 

nd Highlanders that Snivel ; 

Well make the Dogs run to the Bogs, 

r drive theni to the Devil. 

'e have n6t yet forgot, 
ow the Brhljh bravely foi%ht; ^ 

The Ptitch and Dane did ftand like Men, 

inC French and Teagtte to Pot. • ; 

H ^^ 
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At Hockfiet there they run, 
At Mons they were undone. 

We took their Towns in filood and Wouads 
With Mortars and with Guns* 

Tho* the Baftard fhould come over, 
From Dunkirk unto Dover ^ 

We'll all combine with Loyal Mind^ 
And joyn the Brave Hanover* 

Let Conquering GEORGE go rounds 
Let Liberty abound ; 

Let Cub who came from Warming-pan^ 
Ne'er wear the Britijb Crown, Sir. 

We'll have no Baftards over, 
But well have Brave Hanover ; 

Let Popifh j^ames ne'er fail our ^ames^ 
We'll have none but Hanover, 

Let each Man in his Station, 
Fight bravely for his Nation, 

Againft that Thing that would be King^ 
In ipite of Abjuration. 

For ever he's excluded, 

Tho* the Peace it was concluded? 

Let's with one Voice fing and xejoyce, 
We'll be no more deluded. 
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For the French are difappointed,' 
And Harley*s Plots disjointed ; 

Voot Jtmmy now has loft the Crowii,- 
And Mighty GEORGE anointed. 

• 

Let Cambridge of Renown, 
His daring Foes heat down ; 

God blefs King GEORGE in Health and Life,* 
To wear the Brlttfh Crown. 

Let him in Safety be, 
Aod have Profperity ; 
., The Grace of GOD upon him reft, 
^Amit. So let it be. 

^ Loyal Scotch Songy entituPdjThe tru^ 
ProteftancV Hafftnefs and Satisfa^ 
Sionunder IQng GEORGEV good 
Government. To the Tune ofy O my 
Bonny Highland Laddy^ 

WHen Britain s Happinefs I view, 
Which under GEORGE it does difcover, 
Rethinks tliat each good Frotejiant 

Of fuch a King will be a Lover, 
ure Providence on Britain ftniles 

More than it does on any other, 
^hen fuch a Bleffing it betfows 

As is the Great and Good Hanover: 

Hz J^ 
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A King whofe Virtues fo excd. 

As is all Europe s Admiration^ 
And as a Jewel bright he fliioes 

For to deck and grace this BnUfi Nation. 
He's Wife and Prudent, Juft attd True 

Unto the Proiefta»t Religion, 
And under him we need not fear 

The Yoak of Pofijb Superftition.' 
We much of late diilurbed were 

With Fears of a Fo^Jb Pretender^ 
Bat now thofe Feais are baniflied. 

Since we have got a hiave Defender. 
We joyfully receive the News 

Of GEORGE'S Enemies Conftemation; 
Not doubting but we flourifli (hall 

Under his Wife Adminiihation. 
Our Liberties and Froperties 

Of them Great GEORGE yNiUht Defibder/ 
Then fure we need not fear at all 

The French^ the Pope^ nor the Pretender. 
O Britain ! Happy now thou art. 

Since of thy Crown GEORGE is Poifeflbr/ 
And happy likely for to be 

With a true Frotefiant.Succtttot. 
The Great William we may thank 

Who was our Liberty's Reftorei^^ 
Who as a Legacy moft Rich, 
Did leave us the Brav^ Hanover. 
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rhe Gfeat King William Britain may 

With Gratitude his Name remember, 
RTho did take Cafe for to fecure 

The Crown from a Pcpljb FreietuUr. 
Ciiig William for our Church and State 

I>id take (uch Care» and Love difcovet, 
^ for to have the Crown entaiW 

Upon the Great and Good Hanover, 
ind now with Joyfuhiefi we fee 

The Royal GEORGE King of our Nation, 
KThofe Royal Right we will maihuin 

With Courage bold, and true Afie&iom 
Lay Providence prote& and guide 

Our Royal GEORGE that is come over; 
•ong may he prolper, live and reign. 

And never meet with an Oppofer. 
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^e Chriftians Viiiory over Turks and 
Tories. To the Tune of, Lille bo 
laro, ^c. 

GOod dear Eugene^ 
Pray what do you mean 1 
Lille ho laroj 8cc« 
They cry in the Town, 
You pull mgh-Church down, 

UJlo bo laroy laro^ laro^ laroy &c« 

H 5 '^'^'^^ 



t/f^ 
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Have Mercy, goiod "$1% 
The j^ach make a t6x% 
That you've done tbe Work 
Of their Brother die 3Wr& 

The Story of LumbMn 
Do*s yet frefh remain. 
And Freftons Spot 
They have not forgot. 

Tour Blow comes afrefl^i 
And gives 'em a Ga{b» 
Before they recover 
The Smart. of th" other. 

Good Sir, you've undone i 
The great Mi^emen^ 
The only Expeftation 
O' the Jacks of the Natioiv 

They fwear by what's good^ 
They are Blood of their Blood, 
And Kindred like own. 
They arc Bone of their Bone. 

They are Kin one wou'd fwear, 
For they run in the Kegr, 
l^fefiofty Duniblainy 
Belgrath and Semlin. 



k.- 
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The brave Earl of F^pfar^ 
And General Brtiner, 
Shew that diey*re.>lea 
Of very near Kin. 

They fwagger and fwear. 
Look big, Whore and Tare, 
'Till Battle comes op, 
And dien they're all gone. 

They brandifh their Steels, 
But take to their Heels, 
Down Musket and Pike, 
They both fight alike. 

A Health to Eugene^ 
Whole Fame crofs the Afahj 
Has faio't News to Town, 
And ftmck the ^acks down. 

The Danube and Save^ 
Shall fing of the Brave 
Prince Eugene in Story, 
Who beat Iturk and itany. 

Then down with them both, 
They ire Brethren in Troth ; 
He's crulht half the Nefh, 
We'll ftring up the Reft. 
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Sweet Marlbrovf^ Mtiil 

And 'Francis Eugint^ 
LUIe bo-Iaroy 6tC* 
Shall finifli my Story, 
So down with the Tory* 
LarOf Jaroy laroy iaro^ tec* 




Great BRITAIN^ Gkry ove\ 
her Enemies, to the Tune of 
begging we wiU go. ' 

POX take you foolifh yacohltes^ 
You Rebels worfe than Rakes> 
Who in your curft Inventory 

Do make fuch ftrange Miftakes : 
When a burning you did goy did go^ did go^ 
When a burning you did go* 

Pray was not this a Folly,^ 

Let any one fuppofe, 
In burning of Old Oliver^ 

For to miftake his Nofe. 

When a burnings &c. 

/ 

For to be plain in Speeches, 
This was the very Thing, 
ThdEs> yacohauy bafe \VretcVkes, 
tTottld born the beft of lL\t\%^v 
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[t was our gracioiw King WILLIAM^ 
Thofe wretched Rebels meant: 

But by King GEORGE'S Noble Boys, 
We fpoil'd their cnis'd intent : 
When a hurmngy &c. 

four curfi Inventions and your Plots, 

/Will coft you many a Scar, 
Foir Ormond cannot help thofe Sots, 

Nor their fliam Duke of Mar : 
*tho a TlottiiJgj &c. 

We'll teach fuch Rogues as thofe, 
Good Manners to them bring ; 

And how to know Old OUvers Nofe 
From the very heft of Kings: 
'itho a Tlotfingy &c. 

Our Noble General Argyk^ 
Likewife the brave Cadogan^ 

They fear no fham Tretendeff 
Neither falfc Turk nor Tagan* 
When to Battle they do gOy See* 

your yaeobltljh Topip Plo^ 

We do not fear at aU, 
For low beneath King GEORGKs Feet, 

You fall, you fall, you, fall : 
' When to Battky 8cc. 



^o>GJ 
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Your iham fteUnder we don't feaf, 

That left you all a'reveUing, 
Who left his Army in the Rear, 

In a Fifli-boat went to Graveling : 
When to Battle hejhouldgo^ &c. 

The Tret€nder*s gone from Scottish Ground^ 

At Graveling he is now> 
He fain would wear the Bretifi) Crown, 

But knows not when nor how. 
But to Graveling he did go^ &c* 

The pretended Mother when he came. 

She fell into a Swoon, 
To (ee that he came back again. 

Without Great Britain^ Crown. 
^Cben to voeefing they did go^ 8cc. 

Then God preferve Great GEORGE om King 

And eke all honed: Men, 
And Traytors all to Juftice bring. 

Amen, Amen, Amen. 

llDen to Tyburn they mufi gOy &c. 
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rbe Strolefj or a hafd Fate, hut good 
Fate at Loft. To the Tune ofy jEne- 
as Wandering Prince of Troy. 

YOUNG Ferkin a poor wand'ring Knigfat, 
When he firom HighlandOIans did flip, 
At length arrived in great Fright 

At GraveUngy where he left his Ship ; 
And then did haft with Might and Main 
Unto the Dutchy of Lorrain* 

Hard Fate poor Perkin Md betukj 
And then he fat him down and crfd. 

Lord, how he trembled ythtn he thought 

Upon the Danger be had paft ! 
He thank'd his good Friends, as he ought; 

For bringing him fafe off at laft. 
His panting Heart full fore did ake. 
And he like Afpen-leaf did quake, 
Hard Fatej &c, 

I tremble, very much indeed, 

Says he, but 'tis not out of Fear ; 
An Ague I began to breed 

lii Scotland^ when I firft came there. 
O, 'twas a dreadful place to me! 
I wilh the like I ne*er may fee. 
Hard Fate^ &c. 
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As foot! as that thefe Tidings can^e 

Unto the Hofpitable Duke, 
He went to meet this Knight of Fame, 

And him moft Iharply did rebuke : 
His Words did cut like Kaxor keen. 
And gave the wand'ring Knight the Spleen. 
Hard Faff, &c. 

O Chevalier, what have you done ! 

You ve loft the little Fame you had, 
Sure you ate not a Prince s Son, 

Nor was unhappy James thy Dad. 
Had you but fought for Britain's Crown, 
It would have gain*d you much Kenown. 
Hard Fate, &C. 

Now all Mankind will fore believe 
You are a Coward in your Heart ; 

Your Honour you can ne'er retrieve, 
From whidi you (hamefully did part* 

No Prince will now AiSftance lend. 

Or be to you henceforth a Friend* 
Hard Fate, &c* 

A Tale, fays Terhn^ I did frame. 
Before that I the Highlands left, 

To fave my Credit and my Fame, ^ 
Of which you (ay I am bereft : 

Although the fighting Whlg$ do fey, 

'Twas Fear which made me run away. 
HardFate^ 8cc« 



\x^ 
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told thy Friends a Plot was laici 

For to have ta'en away my Life, 
iaid, I was to've been bctray"d. 

And Co made o£F to end the Strife* 
here's good Lord Mar who ftands by yot^ 
Ta^ fwom that what I fay is true. 
HardFaiey &c, 

moR cohfefs I ran away, 

But then it has convinced many, 
. certain t^flnc^ (as fome do fay) 

My Father was, if I had any : 
^nd you well know I did no more 
^faan j^ames the Secoiid did before* 
Hard FatCy &c 

'low when he and all his rout 

Had ftay'd a while z% Bar-le-duCf 
They for A'uignon did fet out. 

In hopes he {hotild have better Lndc: 
Prom whence he went as far as Sfaln^ 
But penfively came back again. 
Bard Fatty &c. 

He to the Tories Word did fend, 
That he'd have loon cut out new Work ; 

Had not Eugene^ to Whigt a Friend, 
Defeated their Ally, the Turk. 

Therefore, fays he, 'tis fit that yoii. 

With me, th' unhappy Time fhoud Rue* 

Hard Fatfj &c, ^^ 
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the Torres all for their Relief ' 

In TerBn truft, he in the Pope ; 
The furcft Way to eafe their Gricfj 
Is for them to truft in a Rope. 
And Hand in Hand together fwing 
With their young Crying wou'd-be Kingi 
Gooif Fate will Perkin then betide^ 
Each Tory hanging by his Side, 




The Lamentation ef Cowardly run aaoaj 
Jemmy, u^on his Flight from Scot- 
land. TotheTuHe (fj When my Bon- 
ny jockey left me; or, Mornnoutlf^ 
Farewell. 

Wtten Young Terhn was defeated. 
And his Army forc'd to fly ; 
Yet being on Horfe-back feated. 
To his Men he thus did cry: 
Gentlemen, and Valiant Soldiers, 

Since we are put to this Flight, 
in the V-jts of all Beholders, 

I muft bid you, now good Night; 

For ril not venture where Guns rattle^ 

Nor yet where the Bullets -fly ; 
I will never join the Battle, 

Fox 1 am afraid to die. 

My 
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J good Soldiers away to the Mountains^ 
There you muft be fore'd to fly ; 
here you may drink of Water Fountains, 
Till I can your Wants fupply. 

ar Foe Ar^h now comes on Sirs, 
With his Dutch and EngUp Train ; 
ie bsft way it is to run Sirs,i 
Or you furely will be flain. 
will fiirely lead the Van Sirs', 
Fof my Legs are long and light ; 
you run, 111 be firft Man Sirs, 
i had rather run than Fight. 

'■ondct not all you that fee me, 
I (b willing am to fly ; 
It remember Old King J^mmy^ 
Whole undoubted Son am I : 
>r I am no fialiard Son Sits, 
Some would prove, but all in vaiti> 
)r as my Father has done Sirs, 
I will do the like again. 

On my Soldiers toi be flain Sirs, 

This doth grieve my Heart full lore > 
>r Cadogan with his Train Sirs, 

Will purlue us more and more. 
^ that I never had venter'd. 

To fet Foot with in this Place ; 
•urft ht the Day, I Scotland enter^, 

Since by it my Friends difgrac'd. 






They have made a dieadful Slaughter, 

With my Men they took before ; 
The lofi of brave DerwentwaUr^ 

It doth grieve my Heart full fore, 
ill Succefs always attends me. 

My Friends put in London ^ower ; 
Fortune never does befriend me. 

All my Friends put out of P6wer* 

With my Friends, I mufl to Franee Siis^ 

There we mufl be forc'd to fly ; 
And no more to Scotland dance Sirs, 

If we do, we furely die. 
Farewel yoa my Friends in England^ 

Farewel Friends in Scotland too i 
Farewel, Farewel, faithful Soldiers, 

I muft bid yoD now Adieu. 

He ending this Lainentation, 

And a Shower of Teats let £dl ; 
Then fbdbok the Scottipt Nation, 

And his fhudy Soldiers alU 
Near the Shore a Ship leceiv'd hiffli 

And to Franct he iail'd away; 
This Adventure fbrely griev*d him. 

That King GEORGE had got the Day^ 



Ti 
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Tories ; Whereas your King ? 0/, Scotch 

Rebels nmted. 



I. 

Hiarken you dranken JacoUu SotS| 
And a Song to you I will (ing \ 
Ofa Multitude of bare Aris'd Sccfts^ 
*Iliat fought for a run away King. 

n. 

The Traytor Mat in Scotland arofe, 
Sefblved he was Ruin to bring ; 
yochgy the Scot^ he came without Cloaths, 
*Io fight for a run away King. 

HL 
Mimiiey and Seafmh did with him joyni 
So hot was they for rebelling ; 
Both Earls and Lords did widi them combine, 
To fight for a run away King. 

IV. 
Hor(es provided for filly Sots, 
Swords, Taigets, with every Thii^ ; 
And mounted they were by bare Aris'd S^Sf 
To fight for a run away King. 

V. 
But brave Afgyle\ when he did advance. 
And many a Hundied had flain; 
GEORGE'S Dragoons did merrily Prance, 
And made Rebels run at pmahMn* 
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vt. 

Noble Ar^U did fwiftly advance, 
And Snow-balls at tbem did fiing ; 
Beat fome to Rome^ and others to France^ 
So drove out the run away King. 

Now foolilh <S^#/, I will you advi(e» 
To be Paflive in every Thing ; 
See you no more in Rebellion rifc» 
Againft GEORGE your Sovereign King* 

ym. 

Now you falfe Scots^ are all at a lofe, 

Since Jemmy has left you to fying; 

You fhall be haiig'd on Saint Andf^% Cro&i 

If you fight for a run . away King* 




s>^<^^'i°^«*«P»f1Sr3Sf^9SRiVi 



The Tories f kovV Liats^ hy a FtkMi 
to King GEORGE, To the Tm 
rf^ Which no Body can deny. 



1 



•LL tell you a Story, now liften and hear. 
How Rebellious T^mes belie' my Lord Major, 
In Things that he's innocent, harmlcE, and clear. 

Vi\^^tio\a JacoUteSy Rebellious ^c!?fc)/f/^^ ^, 

* '. ■ ■ .'•■'. • • ■ - . . 

Perjured Jacobites all 






The 



I'hey leported my Lord two Qiphans did cheats 
Which fbrc'd him for to fly into the FUet^ 
rhe Truth is come out, and has fliown the Deceit 
Of malicious yacohltesy Rebellious JoioVitei^ 
Villanous yacobltes alL 

tecaufe that my Lord is a Friend, to the Nation, 
^efe Villains they kds. tbikia his Reputirtioni 
ut Juftice appeared in my Lord's Vindication, 
Agaiiift perjured JatobHes^ Villanons Jacdutes^ 
Faith breaking yatobiUs all* 

nd now of theft Orphans, that (ucth my Lord| 
to be brief, will tell you in a Word, 

hey are the Perfons that are much ador'd, 
hj villanous yacgbUeSy perjured yacobiteSy 
\:_ Faith breakii^ j^oUt§s alL :; 

ac of thefe Orphans he is the Pretender, 
he other's his Sifter, that's of the fame Gender, 
nd this is the Peifon cho(e for Faith's Defender, 
fiy perjured JacMtes^ Faith hftaking yacpbltes^ 
Rebellious Jacobites all. 

lefe Villains this Fellow to Scotland did bring. 

Tumult they made, and proclaimed him for King, 

If which fome of them nUde excite in a String; 

Rebellions yacohlief^ 1>ackbiting J'^UthHit^ 

Notijuring yacvHhf all* • • "^' • 
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Such Stories as thrfc the Tmet inf^t^ -, 
To fill the good Peoples Minds with dUcOntent, 
To taft of the Halter they arc fully bent* 
Rebellious Jacohiiesj Nonjuring Jacobites^ 
Perjured JacobiUs^. 






Perk in V La/i Adventure : Or, a ,Tr 
through the Back- Door. (To the ^m 
cf, Moll Peatly, ^/w Gillian ^Cro] 
don,) 

1. 

DEcember laft, in Frofly Weather, 
A Champion Bold to Scotland come. 
He Summoned all his Wights together, 

And taught 'em to move by Beat of Drum. 
There was Perjur'4 Jftap at the Head 
Of many a Ifighland l^ad, 
Refolved in tight to fhew their Biavery, 

Full of Knavtfy, 
, , , Ripe fore Sla^erjT) 

T.* . Jure Dmno Mad. , . f . 

IL ... 

Each Bpony ^|>d muft leave his Mother^ 

And out with his Sword^ "^^^get go* 
ifhey needs muft March to meet one another ; 
. . A, The Laird of the Man;ior wowld have it ib i 



Fqt Jemmy was coming o"cr Sea 
TheKing of GREAT BRITAIN to be, .' 
Lnd all muft Fight that have any Hope 

. ** 1 Ofa Bull from the iPope^ 

Or Reprieve from the Rope, 
Since Jemmy the King m»ft be. 

liis News alanm the tamafbive Witches^ 
. .And Passive Obedience fir'd their Blood ; 
acK JH^eft Tory's Finger itches i 

To Hght for his King and his Country's Good : 
■' ' Accoutrements ftrait they provide. 

Then to Horfe and away they.mu^ ride. . 
or General F<>yy?£r gave his Opinion, 

The ^ing his Dominion 
A^pnlid fiuely wini amJ 
Thai' hVi "be a Sarflt'ihat dy'd. ' 

• ' : iv:/'- '■ ' ■■■■•"■■'' 

he Wejty wlio Loyalty ever pretended 

To £;j^/4f;;2fs Monarchy, Church and IStite, 
perfe£i: Allegiance now intended 
To deprive the true Heir of his juft Eftate ; 
mil Wildfire in AnAiifcade, 
A Combuftable Train had. laid, 
Tiereby hfc might purge the Conftitution, 

From Pollution, 
■ ' Then to pufh on, 

•The Hereditary Blade. 
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But while the weaker Heads wore Plotting, ■ . 

A wifcr Council fecrct fete ; ■ \ • i , 

They found the Brogues and Rogues were jogging, 
Audfent ARGTLE to feal their Fate: 
While he without Fear or Dread, 
Somq Thoufands of Loyalifis led. 
And attack'd the Sham Gen'ral at BmM^m^ r . '^ 

Where on the Wain, 
Thir Caufe^a? ft||i>> *t^ 
And all the Party flti/ " 

While Mountefenk like, who going to Tumble 

Turns back and laughs at the gaping Ebbls ;' 
The Puppet cane over, .did piis and grumble, 
To 6nd fuch a Parcel of ^ ufelei^ Tools : 
Quoth he, 1*11 not ftay on the Shore, 
My. IPerfon it Sacred all o'er, 
I think Coofin iKtdr> 'tis beftTou and I 

Should go oflFby the Bye,' 
What if ThouiaftdsDie, 
We*re iaie, and we care fixr no'moie. 

VIL 
The General's gone, and the Army is routed, 

Thz injur'd SubjeSs JufKce cry ; 
The Thrope's poffefi'd by the Heir undoubted, ' ' ■ ' 

CApOGAH putfuci, and the Rehhfy- ' ? 
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Then Britain burft oilt with Applaufc 
Of hi* ttet has carricJ the Caufe V 
And let your TuncfiJ Voices Gng 

To GffOitGl? oitT Ring, ' * 
And Defpife the Thitig, 
f hat would have ctept through the La^'s. 

T&e Affarition ^Derwentwater'j GAo/?, 
to the Earl (f Oxford. 

FRom Ac dark Regiofts of Etcrtal Night, ;' 

And Sooty Manfions never blefi'd with L%ht, 
Bifinifs'd by mi^ty flttto^s joft. Commaad, 
CWhofe Plagues are due to fcourge an Impious Land>) 
>come to tell thp Courfe of Mighty Fate, 
Whence Britain may her Circling Glories date. 
Hearken then Faithlefi Peer, give Ear tome. 
And learn th' Events of Future Deftiny, 
Tho* long by Qvil Hate, and Rebels Arms, 
Peace has been banifti'd with its native Charms, 
The wifh'd for BlefSng fliall return again, 
And aid the Triumphs of 2LGE0RGE\i Re^i^, . . i 
Treafon no more its monftrows Forcps fhali fpreai* 
Nor Envious Faftion flipw its Direfol Head ; . . .; . 
From c^fci/// Oracle I do difclofe, v . 4 

BRITAIN Ihall fhine free from Inteftine Foes : 
Foreign Invafions ftian't infeft her State, 
For GEORGE ihall make het cvetY ^«^ Cotw^^^' 
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* 

Tho* loag hj Fofeign.Coancib llie bote fwaf» ^ 'i 
Langh*d at a Giange, and cins*d this Uififul Dtfi 
Swiftly afpiring -with a lawle(s Pride» 
TIiQught: it her gceateft Glory to divMe : 

Fa£iioo hereafter ne*er {hall own a Name, 

But all DiAindions vanifh with their Shapue : 

Immortal Jove in Heaven, the Almighty King, 

Will (lop all Plagues, lo ! niighty Blei&iigB i^ng» ^ . 

*i)h* Incenfed Fates arm'd with a vengeful Frown, /{ 

The Torrent ften^ and ftrike each ^ebel dowa ^.: ^ .- 

<in GEORGE'S Con^ueft Liberty attends, * 

The right of Nations, and of States depends : 

He only can a finking People fave, 

Juftly diiHAguifhing the fiafe and Brave : , 

Great in himfelf, great by his God-tike fway, 

Form'd for a King for Bfitalns to Obey: 

Divinely fcnt, he free-born Nations faves. 

And unborn Children fated to 8e Slaves. 

No more fhall Priefts by Paffive Rules give JLaw, 

Nor Jus Divinum Glorious Britiun awe : 

Weftcraft fhall foon refign its ancient Power, 

And cancel all that they have preach'd before. 

No more o'er Britijb Fteedom Domirteer^ 

No Upftart govern, no Pretender fteer : \ 

No noify Oracle, or Scarlet Tribe, 

Shall Slavifh Rules to Englilb-men prcCcnhe. ^ 

iJbar Native Soil, by Conquering Foes made great, 

I lead thy BlefEngs in the Book of Fate i 

All Nature finiles at this approaching Day, 

pricib ihaa't deceive, 'nor Jnda/s ' lietray. ' " ^ 
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Thmfpaketlif Ptiaiitaim; ]Mviiig|oUUf8^^ "V 
He vani&'d fl^ght^, ^tA weat %o FrngatoryL . = : ^ j 
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Fi^r/^j 0J$ bis Sacred . Majejfijr 4: Ri^irilk 

Entry. 

Kfcg GEORGE IS come ,lct Flowers grace tljje'Way A . 
And lofty Tunes of Joy and Trinmpbplay ; C ■ 

Long may he reign> as happy as this Day« x 

Welcome, Great Sir, by Heav n fent o cr the Main, 

BrHanmas ravifli'd Lawrels to regain ; 

And like Najfawy her drooping State maintain. 

Twas You, Great GEORGE, vre hop*d to fee, 

Rais d as a Graft on our Fkir Qrange-Txce*. - * 

From firave Naffaw*s Illuftrious Root 

You gather Flowers, we reap the Fruit, 

Whilft freely we aflert the Britijh Power, 

T' abjure thofe Heads, that Bodies would devour, 

And date our Safeties &om this happy Hour. 

Wifdom and Virtue feal the Sacred Right, 

With you a glorious Profpeft opens to our fight, 

In the Aufpiciou^ Graces of Your Royal Line, 

Our htcft Age may call their Right Divine* 

Let all Oppreffors fall before our pigbty KING, ,. 

That Crowds of foreign Hearty Your Praife niay fiA 

God's taw of Liberty. we; juftlyclaim> i 

T* exalt this Nation's Glory, and your Fame. . . j , 

Truft thofe In whom youfafely njay confide, y *, , , 

That never !iafeiy left their finkite S\4fc \ ^ 



( t2ft ) ; 

Hear n ever gnard You firom felfe faff kldc. 

Liyc L:;:";, and reign by Love, in every pious Hreafl^ 

Tint lire in You, and You in us, for ever may be Ueft. 

You we obey, and humbly we defcend 

To gratulate our next lUiiftrious Friend. 

To His Royal Higbnefs the Trince. 

litil. Mighty PRINCE, of Noble Birth ankMina, ' ^ 
F^ Bntfins Publick Good and AVeal defign'd, 
b YotitHeroick Self, and Race behind. 
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The Loyal Confort of Mufick. To the 
Tune of^ The Prince of. fValeh 
March. 

I. 

SOu&d, ibund the Trumpet, beat the Drum, 
Strike jf action heaic-fick, {tebeUtOlt dumh : 
Let lively Hautboys 
Cheer up the Low-boys, 
Make Britons jolly, and UCoties grum. 

Bells ringing, 
.<ii Choirs (inging. 

Loyal Hearts be cheery, 
Some Tripping, 
Some Sipping, 
Various Ways Vic toRtrj "i \ '* •"' 
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While ev'ry vile and forry 
ics at our Mirth for GEORGE's Glory. 

ind lofty Comet, Clarion fonndi 

DmphornandSackbutfhallMimnuisdrowaj' ^ 
Organ with Voices 
True Heart rejoices ; 
iifick will ^aOnef^ and potji confound* 

Let no Man, 
Or Womaft^ 
Under Faith's Defender^ 
Lean toward 

That 4toteart, ' 

Blithe a faithful Lov^ir^ • • '•■ '- ' 

Friends chcrifli, Foes difcdver -t 

jainft the Heroes of H.4 NOVE R. ". : ; j / , • 

ni. 

3uch Princely Harpfichord and Flute, 

ith fprightly Harp, and thii iblemn Lute^ . f'* 

Then warlike Fife will 

Furnifli more Lift ftill ; 

isk Violins with die Coftfort fute ; ^ '* .^ 

AU careful, 
None fearful ; 
Harmony will chear ye« 
Be Airy ; 
All Merry \ 

iojal WH I G S/ tcvcie Tt- . 



9f0|^^Urcl^, ^ho Malice bo^ t^ 
Shall have no Part i'th' ChctHS ; 
No SubjeSs fo rejoicVl before us, 

KlAbon and Cordl fill the Bafe, 

Apd graine Theorbo all Pai^ will grace ; 

There's no Denial 

But chirping Viol 
Merits in Goofbxt a i^^»al Place. - 

Let itajtOt^ 

Andijjatet^ 

Of our Brunfwick H E R O $ 
Run pref&ngy 
Addrei&ng 

j^pe and aSdlltcft Hero V* ^ 
But know, Molitimi^om^^ . 

He*s a StO0Ue, ^nd ^e a i^fjoge is. 
Envies our Royal Prince's Glories, 

Beat Kettle-dram in Wadike Notes, • 
Cannon in S^yo*^ extend your Throats ; ^ 

Small Arnos in VcUy 
Cure Melancholy, 
Conrage in W HI GS running Fite promot€$^ 

Now ?nove ^IV * 
Be Jovial ; 
Let your Re.cr?ation 
Make fewer , 
5facfe.^ lowre,' 
Full of Indignation 
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At our chanx^iflg Pledfare,; >:*:';< 

Join'd with Seraphick Meal&rCt . -^ 

In Honour of our Britijh OMSAE. . • ' 

*■ . . ■ 

The Tretender's Eigbti and forMfiiJ 
Lamentation for bis late ^ifaffoint^ 
ment in Scotland. In Inutatiw (f a 
new Song fung at the Tlayhonfe in tie 
Comtek Tragick Farce^ Wy What d'ye 
call it. 

Let Tories In this Balhid %h0^ 
What filly Whigs believe not trtH. - 
Perkin // futelf James^i Son^ 
He does fo naturally tnn \ 
Sofoolijb is hey and mild^jeartedi 
I do fincerely wifi him carted ; 
And if bis Stars do not nttfiake^ 
He mufi in Time the Baiter iaksi 



'•TpWAS when the Seas were fOOiing 
1 With Blafte of Nbrthera Wind, 
Young PerJiin lay deploring 

On Warming-pan rcdih'4 ; ' 
Wide o'er the roaring Billows 

He caft a difnuil Look, . , 
An4 fliiver'd like the Willows, ■ , . ; r 
Tlut uembie o'er the Brook. 
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Three Weeks are gone and over, . 
And five long tedious Days, ' - 
Since I, unhappy Rover, 

Did venture o*er die Seas; 
Ceafe, ceafe, thou cruel Ocean, 

And let young Prribwf reft ; 
Ah ! what's thy troabl'd Motion, 
To that within my Breaft ? 

IlL 
ilium, lotbM of Place and Pehiion^ 

Rebels tfiro' Fortune's Frown ; 
His Lois deferves no Mention, 
To the lofing of my Crown. 
Wou'd he regain his Penfion, 

He need but crofs the Main ; 
but ah me! no Invention 
My Crown can e'er regain* 

IV. 
\Vhy was itfaid the Hrw 

For me did try amain ? 
Why then are all the Roaries, 

Why are they all in vain ? 
• No Eyes their Ufe difcover. 

They mobh^ on Bonfire Nighty 
To tempt me to come over. 
Then leave me in a Fright 
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All melancholy lying, ,. 

Thus waird he for his Cco'V^i^^v -^ ^» f ■', \ .. ^ 
The l^umes ibrough fireeches flyiogi .. 
The Tears his Cheeks rua down : . . 
Then mounting High-Church Steeple, 

Af gyles Approach he Q)y'd, * 
And leaving High-land Pcoplcj, 
He fled to the Sea-fide. 

VL 
Where finding of fome Shipping, 

Which lately came from FroMar, 
The firft he met he flipt in, 

For fear of Highland Clans ; 
Leaving behind young lAnmeuth^ 

And divers Friends befide, 
Cry'd, Devil take the hindmoft, 
And fo th* Impoftor dy'd. 
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Tbe Fretemkr's Letter to tbe fwrfes. 
TotbeTmuqf, To joUfdear Otmoait 
trofs tbe SeaSf Src 

I. 

• 

TO his dear VafTals of the North 
The mournful yemmy (ends. 
To think that Men of fo much Worth 

ShooTd come to fiich lad Ends ; 
And *ftead of being Dukes^ like Mar^ 
To have dieir Heads on Ten^U-Bar. 

With a fa, la, la, &c. 
IL 
For every Fool that pafles hj. 

When he looks up to fneer ; 
And finilin^ to himfeif, to ciy» 

What mean thefe Wife-heads here ? 
Who when they might have flept at home^ 
Are come a bleaching here fox Rome. 

With a fa, la, ia, &c. 

in. 

But mind not what die Rebels dfj 

Nor yet much what they do ; 
The Time is coming they (hall pay 

Me twenty Heads for two ; 
Aut Ten^le-bar fhall fee a Show 
Of mipfe above her, than below. 

rV.OxfoM 



IV. 
fiands fafty and Mother Church, 
light of all the Lat^s, ' • 

>me have left me in the Liirch| 
s ftin efpoufe my Caufc : 
long as they continifc true, 
X not what the VPTfiggs can da 

With a fa, la, to, 8td 
V. 
droufy BrHah', ralfe thy Head, 
look up once again ; 
General Farfi&r in Us Bed 
by them napj^ing ta'eti. 

:al d ftill rertiiihs 

all Things right with his Brains. 

Wtb a fa, la, la, 6ca 

vr. ' 

great -^fs fclf IhonM fidl 

Caufe for to leflbfc ; 
Cap-a-pee fibril' Head to Heel, • -'' 
n will ventnic Ver", 
a fecond Salishury Plain 
her's Crown and Fame regain. 

jVhbafri la, loi ter« 
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X/E perjiir'd I'raytors, ^acks arid/Ttfr/M, tell 

A What cou'd provoke, what prompt ye to fttel f 
. Say, were your Laws of liberties bctray'd ? 
Oi^-didtiic mighty. QSORGEfff^i^i^ 
When Secret Treaties feal'd BrHanmd*s Doom, 

And made us Slaves CO ^rW^nfiy and iStfw^; .. ,.. r 
JPrppitious Heav'n fent o'er Great G£Q/?GjEj.aMHe 
ffpmHo^^And G4/Zer^fioixUgeib;ii$Gree: ,.^ 
T^e Natioa'8 barter'd Credit Hfe ^eftor'd, ... 
And was it then for This you drew th^ Sword I 
Ungrateful Rebels ! Was He not your Choice ? 
Approv'd both by the Queen's and Senate's Voice. 
Him as her Succeilbr Queea Anne declared ; 
That very Ante^ whoav you fb much reyex'd. / 

She who was ilil'd the Good^ ^c }u^ by ypiH 
Kepeal'd old Laws, and niade muce firm tbQ ne^.- 
And knowing that fhe fhou'd of Iffue fail, 
Did on the Houfc oSHAlfOyEH the Crown cnuil 
Heav'n fmil'd to fee the Glorious Work compleat ; 
And who can alter the Decrees of Fate ? 
Ccaie then your vain Attempts ; your whining Thing, 
your Qrying, Running Brat fhali ne'er be King, . . 
Let Priefts, Nonjurors^ Hell and 'Tories join ; S 

In fccret let them Plot, aiid all Combine, (mine ? 
Yet Heav'n aad GiJO/eGi' their Plots {hall counter-) 



Like 



:•, ■ 



Like knives they took up ArmS) like Madmen fought j 
Yielded ^kc Fool^> and (heir Defiruft^on wrought. 
In Halters therefore let *em jointly fwing, ' 

w hich ev"ry Loyal Subjeft loud doesr fing : . (KifigJ 
lkr^y*n Blei^ this Land^ zni GEORGE ottf lawful! 

EnglandV Hapfinefs^ in the Mq/i Re-^ 
■^(rwned Kl^g QEOKGEi fAJoafi 
drank at the Mpg-houfe in St. johnV 
Lane. To the Tune cf^ There was a 
Jovial Beggar, &fc. 



- 1 . 



PRepare each Man his Glafs in Hahd^ 
In Country and in Town» 
Since Royal GEORGE he is our King, 
And the Schifin Bill is down r 

Tor ^hkh H'ory Rogues doery^ da crfj 
Do cry^ 'tvhllfi 'Tory Roguet do try: 

IL 
king GEORGE tve muft remember,- 
' Sinte Afjva's Bones do reft^ 
intombcd in her filent Grave, o' 

\ Now flie has done her beft ;- "^-^ < • 

S ■• ■ ■ ■ Forivbkhi &c/ 

1 ?■'•..- ■ ; . 









^ , \^v>^ 



nt : . 

ome dead.we fhottld forgcti^ , ... 

Yet ftill let us remember 
The noble Deeds of Great Najfatt/, 

'Who laaded in Novemher^ . , 

For 'u;hhhy 6cc. 

Neptune h€ wafted over 

Great GEORGE here in good time, 
For to defend Old Efurland's Caufc. 

Whicb wSw fo bright doth fh me : 

v*. ■ ' 

Now here is to the Prince, Boys, 

And the Princels likewifc ; 
And unto all the Royal Train, 

Whofe Fame furmouftts the Skies. 

Wi^ilfi lory Sogues^ &c 

VIv ' 

Here's alfo to our fam*d Generals, 

"Who have fo bravely fought, 
As Marlborough and Cadogan too, 
Who beat them all to naught* 

Now l&fy RogueSj 8cc. 
VII. 
The reft of our fam*d Generab, ' 

Forget them not ; we can't : 
Nor other brave Comraandeis, 
Who made lory Hearty to pant. 

Now Rekelsthey in BalurSy &c. 
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VOL 
. At Sctaanitke Ptttoadtr •^-. ''.*.?.•; 
His Sword was padlock'd tight, ' 
As was the cheating Btttfti^ 
MiTho in Flatuieri wouU sioi fighl^ 

JVhfift toty R<^s 'd$ fimnii Sec 
IX. • . . 
Their airsM Defigjis are fniAcated). \r \. 

Since Royal GEOBfiE'k&xmm ; . ^ . ^ ' i 
For to defeat his Enemies n • • v'! j '■- 

All over Chriftendom ; : '• ^ "* ; 

X. 

Of all forts of Subjefts, 

King GEORGE'S are the .beft ^ -^ 
They'll fight for to defend their Kvigj^ * • • " '"■ 
• Then lay them dow;it6 xcft ; •.:;;". 

JVInlJi Rebels they at> Tfhmtfym^i 1 8cc 

XL 
Now fill up your Glailes, '/• : . - v« . 

And let your Voices riii^ ; ' • .■ - .^^ - .• 

Let every Man drink it offdean, 
^ith zHesiib to GEORG$ytmKin^.i' .;.: 

fVhilft Rebeh atti^^^ei ml^yhvaci fmng. tec 

3flf . . . • 
In fpite of all the Ttmr^ ' . ' tt:/" \\ r.:'. 

The Caide we will maintain ; , * *' "^ • . ■ . 
Stand up widi Heart and Hand; .' r .^v'-?-;* •; 
Till GEOjRQE does conift i^inL' " ^ •*.-:>: n. > 



• I 



0i'^H^»hbtg Bungy ^HK^ bh^Mn^Wi^ 

COmc all you Loyal Chiirchrmtirt ^ ..•(/• f) 
Here's a Toaft that is new, 
It's a Health to Bungy, '■"• - -— — 

And to. his Man .Hat^^; " ' - .• 

And all you that ^viUllOt pledge it, 

^%o'« Pretcftant tnie> ^ ..«— ^.^i«-^ 

Is not fo good a ChurGb-raan 
As the Doaor's Man Hugh. 

n. -']/ 

An Attempt was made lately ' = ,;^ M 

By a Prptcftant Crfew, ' --iH i 

To aftiront the dear DoSor ' - i • /» .. i »/ 

By un-Qavking of Hugh :■ ■ -^ ■ • ) • ) ^ 

And was it not great Pity * I. 

To feparate thcfc Two T 
For who was better match'd 'i- • '- • < r' -r' 

Than Birwry and's Man Hugh ? 

If PfrJb'if had Succeeded,- '. * / , . , ,i ' 
Then who but thcfe Tvo ; r i »i , ^ 

jSm^i^ had been his Loidibi})^ 

And his Man had beenSk Eui^i :^ a ^Ai. A 

But now he is gone, : _ ? •. .• / 'idWll •' 

They both do look Blue.? .» -; n .,j u ^tr:^^u :\^\^^) 

Here's a Halter for the DoQox^ i. ' . . i.i^v ^^>^ /;.'|j r 

Apd a Cartas- Arfe for iK»g^ 
-3rff .11! ;; v\ fie 



i? 1 



tainV Haffi^fs under Kjf^ Gborgb. 
To the Tune if^ Now comes on the 
Glorious Year; '5 



'■'■■' '■ '''-f \- r 



Novus ah Integfo f^lot^m naCdtttf.Mdp^. . - , a 
Nu9ic redit 8p VirgOf redeunt Saittrhta fegn4* 



1 1 ■ I ■ M I ■ ■ • 1 i r 



> T- - 

NOW comes on the Qlpriops Year» - 
Trcufiants Joy, and P^Jffj/?/ F^W ; . - , - , . 

For i?a;«ff nor Fr<f we we need notfeat,-.>n,4«. i ,. ,;;r 

Nor a P<»^i/b Pr<*ej»*r ; , /{^f» ^ ;. W.^fi. .. ^ 

>ince G£0/?G^. kfixjijqpon atTbcQAEij, • > .. ,.; 
By L/rw and i?!;^ i&^, that is hi« own^ ♦- . . .^■., ; , ro. 
rtis Arms Viflorious will make knawn> . 
He's our true Faith's Defciidef. "'■■. m wi .. .;..? ,^ ,.;.) 

[n Church and State good Psovidence 

5till has, and will he onr Dcfcncc-i . , .> i ^.'. 

!Vgaii>ft the villainous Attempts ,, ? ,;..; , .. -v-^n 

OE Tapifis^ TriefiSf andjlw^^tir: • .\v^.v:>'. -^rv.:* 
Look back to Queen £i!r«tf^'sfiieigii#^ •» aiy ^ (^aA 
\nd fee their IJavy, brought from Sfmn^\ - r t, . .. j.,: 
With Shame returning back again, . ^ .: i 

Their i<rwMr<fo defeated. .' ♦ ^* ' > :. t » .' r-^- 
" ■ ' .••-:':..:■■.; '^r^' • '^-';,(^ . 



( lj<:> 

Hot ever fn^y*tf a» it flo'pr dt^hc^ •• . • 

Till they foiget their iriofofis.: . • 
November's Month iwiil alio fhow . 
Great FT/LifiiWs Fame, "vrho came Unto 
Oar Kefcue fiom an Overthrow - 

To Chmrcjt and SiatedcSgacJL 

That £unous Month (the fbcond Year 
That Glorious GEORGE's Atinals bear) 
Do's more remarkable ajifcar * 

By Wi&OTY zt Pre^on t 
Where 'ttakWous RskeU did combine 
To extirpate Gicytt GEORGE'$ line $ 
Both Ci&«rrri& and 5Sb^ to npdennine. 

And make as Slaves and Pap^s^ 

BatHeav'n has made their Efforts miiiy- 
At Prejh»i Ferth^ BaHf s^ni Dttmbl/un ; 
And th' highland Clam 9rt fpiic Sigfk,in ^^ 

To fculk among their Mountains: ■' - '. . 
Sniveling Perfo*», PnnyAfiir, 
Cowardly Trsyurszs they are,' 
The Smell of Gonpowden caa*t beaar^ 

And are fled to ^/. G«wwi(w« . . .*. "^i 1 



\ • 
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VL Then 



( «?^) ) 

VL ' 
Then Hnce kind Heav'n to oft b» iintagfit - ' ' /> jr.x. '^' 

Their black Confpiraats to ooikg^t, . • > . .^^'^ f ) 

The future Plots we nercr ou^. •: ' »:!! 

Fearof Poff, Fra/tce^ otFnkiMr' ■ ■ Ji^ 

Though Hell and they ihould ailjCOMttiVe " * • ''< 

To murder, or to fcize alive - i : ; .: . -i^. •** v- ) 

Great GEORGE and his» theyll fttliootlife ., r^ < r 

(I doubt not) all their ^ftf/ifw. M' 

VIL 

And under His Auipicious &ei|^9 ^ V. .n ! 

Who will both C^mrch and StaU aiMnlttn ; -^ % 

Immoveable they fhall lemaiii, = .- n: .^ 

And flourifli more than ever • ■ ' '. 

Religion fhall lift up its Head, ; i l i- " ' 
And Liberty its Armi fixth (pread, « : '':./.: j * 

And we fhall flouiifh in our ^radi^ '■'■ : • i .^ ;- 

^ndht n, Happy Nation* ' , ••. » 'f. -* - .<>r5.v 

vni. 

Under our Vines we'll fit andfii^^- ' - . ; . !i • 

May God be prais'd, ble6 GEORGE our Kii^ \ 
Being -ff^/i/y madcfia every Tking 

Both Religious and Civi/ •• 
Our fatal Difcordsfoon &all ceidb, 
Corapos'dbyG£0/2G£,<nirPiriiiccofPtetfce; •* ' :- 
We fhall in Plenty, live at Eifcv ' '-- ' ■ ' ^ ^ 

In fpite of Fopijb Etny/, 
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His ftobborn Foes^ thoag^ now thiey fay> 

TXTell fend him to Hsnatfef^t 
Bat He and His Tlhijftrtnpi line -^(V 

Forever i)iallwicb:PIor]rIhine - .r • t ^ 

InBrfl4ifr*§fKk.i«Y&&B('i/ieM»i# ■ . v ,- " rO 

Villfimiili?i4witbJ9Mf/* ;^ ? ^/ nO 

Vhoalwaysv^idi vidorious Bands .-'-^ !^ ?• *1 bnA 
Of LpyaFJk(vry}bHeaft» and Hands m^;> . ,..r ,,h A 
^rmterom Btoods^and faf^ Qans > t ^i }rn A 

Shall (ubdae and bring under : 
That this raayhe/onrhappyFatev - .r: i v rj! 
Let each thtt feves thi$ Oimnkwud Sfiatfn - S h. . .- !'T 

Readily without 0o)i|itbri . • .mmJ^ 

BfcbUy take flffhis Bompei; / .-•;•. v^^f: v:.-; 

•XL • . •>• 

Fill«piaGla&<if gcsi.^rdnsrWiae -^ % rviii . . r .;.- t. 
To Gear ff AttgHjtMSfJI^lbtMm^ * >i >. ,c . . • ■ T 
TThe Princefs Beauteous andDivine, 



Andall theiri?^4/^e'r: v ; ^ -'^ '^ . / t 



»* 



il^/Ff««^theJBold^'^i(jyftt]|eBnivty tn . j.-c.^.i 
And aH tjidfeAdtfttfi, :whodtd£ive- ^v <».. ..„it t./^ 
FromFoesy wfa6 VK)dtdi|9lafteiiflii7e;*('>A ./ 1 tuo ui/f 

^ill them a Cup of thinks toc^ - ^^ > on: i?j ol b a 

-^y>/«s ^f^iatO:f^Hfit^,ntomtiia,Spi(^ ,y'^ Ed. 4^ oT 

4^1^/; • 71 The 



The Twentieffk of Odoben 44^ an^ 

Songy to am Excellent tfevb TiMrft^'-^to 

COme brave Boys let tiS ic M Ciu tn ii '- ' * "^ '^ ^H tuii 
This « the Twentierii Ihrf^Hsf OAol^f i^vrt ]ir> r 
On which our Sovereign King'-Wis 'QrowUli^ "niiWd itl 
On which Loyal Hearts with Joys did al>6un4; ^'V' 
So let the Glafi go round, go round, go round, 
.And to let the Glafi go nduncLt - '^- «■ '"<:'• 'ftM% oriV 
A Health to Great GEORGE t>ur tSr^btttlKittgil lO 
And let every Man fill his Gla& ia tiie Bnis; : r. < v-;«, ,'v 

This was the Day that the JaMtt Girfcv^ - Jx ♦iii r 
Plagued with the Happineis we had in ITirw;*'. i. ^ x:l 
Began to Intriegue, to Plot, and:f«o(toiiiid;>> . 7' .K . rV 
How they might our King, ahd-ftscefiiicflr tofiMtaid^ 
So let the Ghls go round, 9fe^ 
A Health to Prince Ggoa ^ » C o wn g i o iM faiii g^taelt^ * 
To his Royal Spoufe, and their fSaei', .Ma.-.'.wv^ -T 

This was the Dfiy* they begai»fti!^lo!q)ckaiceir >i< I>nA 

fiecautb that thetr XaUfe SifttpljMi dU^lafciRv ^'^i^'^^ 
Yet they reiblvM for.to Aini Am QRMuili^r j il£ 'h;iA 
But our few FofCfs ihdir llttfa d)d.£OofiBi«4p:r^ inorl 
And ib let the Glafi gofoi|B(i«i0^i^. t^^^/^ 1^ roi: iir I 
4 Health to our General MofUmou^ the^Great, 






«(^T \M.^'« 



IV. 
Now td conclude, thisgloribus Dayj , 
Our KINC wc enjoy, and the Rebefe are run away ; 
The TretentUr h fled, and our Gates are crown'd, 
With the Heads of the^^rfajthat ztPrefion were found 
And fo let the Glafi go roand, Sfc. ' 
A Health to each JVh^^ ami long may we live, 
SvbjcQts to King GEOUGE, that our Freedom did give. 



- . f. 



fe'^Ayf:: 




e4 New Song. To an Old Tune. 



IN Troth Friend ^rry, 
I can't but bemetry, 
,Td lee fuch chopping- and changing of Late ; 
iSWrAgs did Teiaze ye, 
Came Toriei to pleafif ye. 
And ftop the Holes had been made i'tt* State: 
But at the Death of die^ Queen 'twas fo t6ie> 
They ihraitdid patch Ir by Twenty Four: 
All able State-menders, as ever were knovm, 
Who kept it ftill Tite 
To the Hanover Right, 
And plac'd GJ? O^GS on the JSnV//& "Tfitojie: 



\L^^^ 
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•/: iL 

Now he*s Defender 
We dread no Freten^j 
ar State is (afr, and our Church out of Fear ; 
If ought, annoy us, 
King GEORGE will fbnd by us^ 
nd make diem know that he's Mafter here: 
Should Dr. Bungy^ but offer once more, 
To preach fuch Stuff as he did before : 
e'il have his Deferts, and in Halter fhall f.vii^ 
As high as his Steeple, 

% \^o'1lMsfi XQ the People; : ' r > • ; 

•"e'are rul*a by a juft good King. 

Comeftfck Traytors, 

And Foreign Abettors, . , ■ ^ 

heir empty Tricks, and their Schemes may give o*W j 
"We find on- Tryal 
The N[ati^ is Loyal,, 
xcept fome few, whom we'll ttuff no more : . ■ ,*. 
French Gold fliall ceafe to take Place in our Illc^, 
And G^Ulck Councils no more beguile. 
Kir faithful Allies, will our Happinefs crown, 
And join when 'tis fitting 
With ev'ry .true Brltton^ 

• ■ 

o pull the Trench Regent down. 

^ . J^ ■ . ... r. M 

IV. 

Whilft we have Wealth / 

Let us drink the Kings Hcilth, ' • \^ 

■ • ■ • ' •• 
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His great Wiffildfii Toon Will^fiippfy m ivich ftxMe^ 
Qur LJaws hell noorifh, ' r^ .n. /; . ,. 

.f Oar Trade he'll make flonrflh, t, > 

-And we hereaftef Ihall never be pooti .» • «. ' t' 
Be long his Reign, and attended vnA^Bwcf. 
To Monarch $ Glory, and SuSjefts eaie« :.:q . 
And when Divine Wildom will have htm lefigi^' ^1 
The Hero- his -Son, :v: : n 

May he rulct as he had do&ey 
And leave iw a ne'er failing Line** . ii 

frokgue, ferform^d hy Mr, Witks. 

NAmcs that could never rife to tpU Vcrfe; 
May fumifh out a Ballad^ or a Fata. 
Our Author has a Comick Rebel Sole 
To make you Mirth ; a drinking) noify Fool : 
His Hehmiiri Muf$ in Life's low Bufineis plays, 
And hopes in Laughter to receive your Pr^ife. \ 
If he Vfants Plot, (U>n(ider^ Sirs, he draws . 
Thefe Scenes, from the 'ivorfi Ftot that ever was ; 
He paints not in big Verfe thofe Hills of Snow, 
Where Traitois brcathe» and North-winds ever blow. 
We might be brought to piiy CMrhs that live, 
Where neither Tree, nor Bcaft, nor Man can thrive ; 
If pinch'd with Froft, and Famine^ they afpirp. 
To tafie a Ltv/land Meal, or finall a Sea-coal Fire : 
*^T But 



7-" ■»»■.■•'. '^ ..J;'?. 
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But ^tframiflung. thai; an S^^/i/b Cm^^M 
Should quariel with hh hon^^Sitf^ndSif^d^^ 
And yet *tU fo ; -^"^^ — And we 0onfi^ndiy/ir^ ICmvci^ 
That only wilKta, Conquer, -~- u be Sla^u ^Ia 

To Night ia Plotting CMer will appear, .,.| 

He plots indeed^ but dill he ^j in B^et.y , /> 
The i^su^s a i^uiet FroteJUtmt when fbber; •> t- 

•!fi^ 4 wp/? Popifli L/^/'o/ /^4f OQober ; 
"Who knows how high his Courage had aQ}ir\l» 
If with French Clareti and Fmub Piilok fixed,: ^ . t> ' ' 
•—But — may this Plot, and every Plot hereafter, 
^^g;^ iaifci^ie;«o(^fhed, aftd inM^^gi|^<o v: 

t^e goes dffy ■ knd returns <»Waf^4p»in Bi iOMii^- 
An Exprefs juft arriv'd from North-Britain^ apropos. 

RS'adr.] Vtoni'Ferthy we Heary the 'Waitiputs^ all axe 

They wifely ftay not for a fecond Drubbing ; [Rubbing^ 

That the fhUHero wiA his Ladf-CrMH^ •"•*'• fy/^: 

Took CcuragVj and forfook his %d of Dbwii^' * '■^' 

[To tht GaUmes.'\ :.,:/x :u(>. 

—Fair Ones, thfe Strfpling has flaFa^ourdooe^y^'^ 
Poor joyleU Youth, he turn'^his Back npbh fot^- ^* • 
And the kecrf Nijghi-Aithom the Kfemnbins fBfirtifegf ^ 
Morth-Eaftwatd gafllop'd bdltf— at 0;»e i'th' MortSsgl ^^ 

■ ■ ■' ■'• ■■■■ ■ •• • -.'v: JiiA- 
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TbeTretemkr^iaAmy. To the Tune af^ 

ThcEulof Efex. 



As P«riiif«iieMornit)gIajrmufinginBed, 
The Thoog^tB of three Kingdoms ran much fM 

(his Head ' 
A Friend came fiom BrttMtn op to his Bed-fide, 
Great News I'?e to tell yon^ dread Sovereign, he cry'4r 

IL 
Trc IsDagfat yoa a Lift, 'tis moil certainly triie^ 
O^ BianybfaveHeroeadiat are there for you: 
FirftBotchers and Poiteis, who bravely will thwack it, 
Aiii'boldAitoiflBoys, who fight io bluejacket* 

^ UL 

Next comes the Tomtmdmen with Shovels and Poles, 
The Sweepen of Cbimneys, and Men that cxy Coals, 
The Carmen and Dnftmen in their fine Array, 
With Stink and black Faces will fright fVb^s away. 

IV. 
Of Stocdeis and Bcggkn a Regiment or two, 
Vn^ fwear what they're worth, they'll fpend all for you, 
Rck-pockets, Houfe-breakers, and Highway-men too, 
"With Baileys and Sharpers, they all are for you. 

V. 
Of poor Country Clowns, there are thoufands will try 
One Battle for you, tho' they cannot tell why ; 
The poor Country Squires their Leaders will be^ 
Tbeir mortgag'd Eflates if you will let free. 
*•• VL Tho* 



( '^45 ) 
vi. 

• Vattl they have hang'd, there's minjr a black Coat 
fie (mailer Fry, ^ho' but few of great Note, (enono^h 
yr'U ferve for your Chaplains, there's more than 
reA range in Regiments^ and clothe them in BuE 

vn. 

Basket-women, Orange, and Oyfter Wenchcf, 
buft Girls, and Whores that fell Apples on Benches, 
:an chufe out of them a Miftrefs for you, 
Dur fiippos*d Uncle when King once did do. 

vm. 

Billin/gate'WcncheSy and Night- walking Whores, 
join this fine Army in hundreds of Scores ; 
*ll fcoldall your Foes quite out of the Field, 
(Sng and clapping won*t make them all yield, 

' IX. 
1 all this fine Army are jumbled together, 
'ou. Sir, to join them are fafely come hither ; 
range them in Order, which no Man can do, 
liey'U fight as courageous and ftoutly as you. 

X. 
they join Battle, they'll make a fliort Stay, 
you might have Time, Sir, to fcour away ; 
as fail as they can, they'll all follow after, 
:hey might not be kill'd, or die in a Halter. 

XI. 
! ! then cry'd Perkily this Rafcally Mob 
; but the Hcft-Toofts and Orchards to rob : . 
Tm undone, my Caufe it mufl: rue, 
nfure thefe can never thi'ec Kingdoms fubdue. 



(146)^ 

xn. 

Surrounded with them, like a CSieat I ftiould look, 
My Doom I can read, Sir, -without a|iy Book ; 
Such an Army as this, 'tis a Thoufimd to one, 
"Win bring me to ^ybtttn^ infteaid of il Throne. 

On Prince EugeneV routing the Turks, 
To the Tune of^ An Old Woman poor 
and blind. 

I. 

HEres a Health to the Great Engine; 
"Who routed has the Turk ; ^.' 

His, bold, and Veteran German Troops 

Have bravdy done the Work. - . 
We'll drink their Healths with joyful Hearts 

In Cyder, Ale, or Wine, 
\Vhilft this great Overthrow does^make 
The Tcries here repine. 

IL 

Here's MarUmot^Jjs Health, whofe conqu ring Troopsi 

Still beat the Gallkk Turks, 
They took their fortified Towns, 

Storming their ftrongeft Works: 
To Great Cadogan here's a Health, 

Who beat the Tory Turky 
His Troops foon forced them for fear 

In Hi^h-Land Hills to lurk. 



C «47 ) 

Here's a Health to thbfe Two Generals, 

Brave CarpenUr and Wills ^ 
Who flying ^ory Tmtkf puriu'd, 

Through Dales, and ov*er Hilb: 
At laft pen'd up in Frefton Pound, 

They c^ugjit poor Tory Itmh ; 
Pray kill us not,' they cry'd, we'U yield, 
. Thus finifli'd witt ^e Work. 

Ofthdk three C>rt^ tibe Tory ^urh 

Are far the £;reater Knaves, 
Fretfdf imks^ and Storks Mahmetans 

Are bom, and hied t^ Slaves ^ 
But Tory Turks^ tho" they're bom fiec. 

Would Slavery bring ab6ut, 
A (hame they aie to fiee bora Sod|s, 

V. 

Tories and Turks are much alike, 

Cowards, and Cruel too ; - < 

Fatfars and Bruners barbarous Deaths 

Lfke Cruelty does ihew: ^ 
The Tory Turh hate to be good^ 

They would more Mifchiet do ; 
O? Were they all to ^Pirt-fay fent, 

As far a$ Jetjjii, 



»:/^vh I . La 
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VL 
Tho' France^ the ^ope^ the l^mk^ the Devil 

Joyn in their HeUifh Caufey 
Heav'n our Religion docs proteft. 

Our Liberties and Laws : 
Mad Tories ceafe your Rage, be wife, 

Difown that forry Thing, 
The Brat brought in a Wartning-Pan, 

And own Great GEORGE our King. 



£5^^^^^:^ 



e4 Loyal SONG, To the Tune if 

Lillibolero. 

L r \. 

LET mgh-Church iLndFapifij meet lurking inHoles, 
To corfcjand hatch Lies,their Caufe to,inaintain| 
Plot Mifchief in feciet, like under Ground Moles, 
And wifh for their Mailer young Perkin again. 
'^T/f George, King George, fpr him ivell alljiandy 
His Kealth we ^ill drinky his IBraife we willfing ) 
Who reirie'd'd our Glories y when lofi by the Tories, 
^he High-Churchj/?ij// never make Perkin a King* 

n. 

shall the W?igs meet like them, a few^ and in flealth, 
Or muft they ask leave of the Papiji or 'Toryy 
In Numbers to drink to. His Majefty s Health ; 
Won't that be (what think ye) a very fine Story ? 
'Tis George, King George^ Qpc. 



C(M9 )) 
in. 

We'll meet whenand where, la what Numliers we pleafi** 
And fear not the Rage ofa perjured Brood: .1 • 

We'll be Menyy and fing at fuch Hpufiss as thcle. 
We can't be too publick, our Caufe is to good. 
"Ti^ George, lOng George, Sfc .. 

IV. . 
For this, the Jacks fey, they arc greatly difpleas'd, 
'But 111 tell yon the only Reafon is this ; <?■ 

King GEORGE they don't love,and Jib they are teaz'd. 
When they fee how Lojral this Company is. , ,: . t 
"Tis George, King George, QPr* 

i 

* 

«/4 Soxg to he fmg hy all true Loyalifts, 
on the Firfi of Augufti behg the 'Day 
tfHii M^efty haPpy e4ccef^0H to toe 
Throne. To the Tune <f, Let 'Burgun- 
dy flo>5(r, ^c. . V 



F 



I. 

OR GFORGE out great King, 
Let's true Valour fhcw, let's inlfc Valour IhcWi ioy^. 

To his Glory we'll fing, 
Crown your Mugs all with' JdyS f . . - ^ 

To our Monarch how drink. 
Now be loyaa ill, now be loyal all, Bo^ ' '"'' '' 
Seethe yaeohite$Gaky''^ ' *•' = 
. Sec, they t^pmWe^ at our '4«SflH * "'^''^" '^ — 
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Like Perhn they run 
At the %ht of ft Gufiy 
Like him tfaejr ate ayiiig^ wbeo jiift upon dying. 
. VetUflftfh, wound and flay, 
.Bodi Night and by Day, 
Thole ViUains that will not our Sovereign obey. 

IL 
Let this Day be Meft, 
Hymns of Gladnefs (ing. Hymns of GladneC fing» Boyh 
ft' Let oiir King be careis'd, 
tn the midft of our Joys ; 

See this Mug to his Health. 
His Foes next confound, his Foes next confound, Boysi 

GEORGEy live long in Wealth, 
Secure the Church and our Laws ; 
* In ipi te of all Fiends, 

The IVhigs are thy Friends, 
fk^ if once ve thunder, they're all ftnick with 
Our Wiith they aU dread, (Wonder, 

By which they are bled, 
When fooliihly into Rebellion they're led. 

in. 

Heav*ns fend our King back, 
Huzui ak>^, huzza aloud. Boys, 

His Prefence we lack ; 
All his Foes let's deftroy ; 

No Impo^r i^hall reign : 
Keep the Giward out, keep the Coward ov^, fioyii ' 

That Baftard dKdain ; 
^one but Fools he jdccays*. a« 
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All Papifts defy, 

For, for GEORGE w wiU die ; 
To no bafe Pretender will we ever funendcr, 

Bui ffend by our King, 

'Rj'whofe Glory wcMng, 

For theBleffiags which he'to this Kingdoin docs bring. 

IV. . * " " ■' ' ^ 

In no Danger's the Chuith, 
'Tis a Lye all, 'tis a Lye all, Sirs, 

She's left in no lurch ; 
But Villains loving Stirs 

Such Stories do tell, - 

To keep up FaSion, to keep up Fa&ion hcic : 

But if they'll rebel, 
Their Rebellion don't fear ; 

To Juftice we'll bring *em^ 

And at Tyhum we'll firing Vm, ^ 

Where Paul the Nonjuror, a Rogue never fmcf, 

Nonjuring Church own'd ; 

But EntrlanVs Church and Cro\vn 

' ■» 

VTe Whigs will all ftand by, and Rgme tnmUe down. 

The Second Fart oftheRaYee-Shdw. 

I. 

ALL loyal Men, come zee my^iift lary Show, 
Dat your Foes from your Friends den you truly 

(may know t- 
In dis Box is de vinefl Sight you ever (aw, 
For it fhews all de Villains attainted by Law. 

n. , 

Virft dere is falfe Su Ji>hn to the Life to be fecn, 
Who to make a bafe Peace did advife die late Qz^^ \ 
(^Country for Money de Kaave did betray, 
BtiC var fear gf an Halter did fooacua liwx^« 
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in. 

Dat Woman vine dreft he maintains for his Whore, 
Who vil give him de Pox, and e'er keep him poor : 
Without ine feems Shaint to cover her Sin, 
But oh ! the damn'd Bifh he all Devil within* 
• . IV. 

Zee dere is James Butler , who e'er rin in Debt, 
To make him in all his Debaucheries look great ; 
Who the French wou'd not vite, and there on my Word,. 
You may fee how de Padlock do's hang on his Sword. 

V. 
Zee dere is dat Rebel we once called Marr^ 
Whofe Head, was it right, fhould be on 'Temple-bar ; 
Zee how like a Vagabond Aresk/n does look, (Book. 
And his Fate now do's curfe by Bell, Candle, and 

VI. 
Zee yonder is Nithifdale^ who never was good. 
What a Figure he makes in his long Riding-hood : 
Dat Vafliion which now is zo much here in vogue, 
Vas de means of tMreferving frojn Marvel a Rogue. 

VII. 
Zee dere, Zur, dat's Derwentwater, quite dead. 
Zee under his Arm he do's carry his Head ; 
Had dis Traytor v«n living, but had any Grace, 
His Joulter he ftill had kept on the right Place. 

vm. 

Zee dere is another rebellious, bafe Peer, 
Who dy'd (as he zed) a true Troteftant here ; 
But fought for a Baftard, de Devil and Pope, 
For vich he deferv'd not an Ax, but a Rope. 

IX. 
Zee dere de Pretender, dat Son of a Whore. 
Whom none but de Mob and Strumpets adore ; 
Zee how he do's fit wid Finger in Eye, 
And wou'd for a Kingdom not vite, Zur, but cry. 

Is not this a Knot of Villains, I pray, 
Who vil not deir lawful Sovereign obey ? • 

But ven dey are all hang"d, King George he fball reigni 
Sp th' Devices of Rebels wiW ^love all in vain. 

FINIS- 
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